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TALKS ABOUT 
GIRLS, GIRLS, GIRLS | 


CONTEST! | 
YOELL FABIAN, 
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Itsy Bitsy Bikini 
Mama 


. Alley Oop 


Volare 


- Running Bear 


Put Your Head On 
My Shoulder 


. Let The Little Girl 


Dance 

Pink Shoelaces 
Happy Organ 

Tell Him No 


. A Fool Such As I 
. That’s Why 
. You Talk Too Much 


Georgia On My 
Mind 
Blue Angel 


. Stay 

. Artificial Flowers 
. Poison Ivy 

. Just Ask Your 


Heart 


. Sleep Walk 


Poetry In Motion 
The Three Bells 


SPECIAL BONUS OFFER! 
THESE 98 SONGS 


1. Pink Shoelaces 

2. Happy Organ 

3. Tell Him No 

4. A Fool Such As I 
' 5. Sorry I Ran All 

The Way Home 

6. That’s Why 
' 7. Tiger 

8. Hushabye 

9. Just Keep It Up 
10. Personality 


11. Tallahassee Lassie 


12. Along Came Jones 
13. Posion Ivy 


14, Just Ask Your Heart 


15, Put Your Head On 
My Shoulder 


16. I'm Gonna Get Married 


17. Sleep Walk 
18. The Three Bells 


119. Come Into My Heart 


'20. We Got Love 
'21. Heartaches By 
The Number 
22. In The Mood 
23. So Many Ways 
24. Unforgettable 
25. Why 
'26. Go Jimmy Go 
27. Village Of 
St. Bernadette 
. Running Bear 
. Way Down Yonder 
. It’s Time To Cry 
. Beyond The Sea 
. Where Or When 
. Let It Be Me 


. What In The World’s 


Come Over You 
. Baby You Got 
What It Takes 


36. Harbor Lights 

37. Wild One 

38. Puppy Love 

39. Mama 

40. O Dio Mio 

41. I Love The Way 
You Love 

42. Tall Oak Tree 

43. Burning Bridges 

44. When You Wish 
Upon A Star 

45. The Madison 

46. Good Timin’ 

47. Cradle Of Love 

48. Let The Little 
Girl Dance 

49. Alley Oop 

50. I’m Sorry 

51. That's All 
You Gotta Do 

52. Mule Skinner 
Blues 

53. I'm Gettin’ Better 

54. Itsy Bitsy Bikini 

55. Volare 

56. All My Love 

57. Dreamin’ 

58. Kiddio 

59. Ta Ta 


60. Yogi 

61. You Talk Too 
Much 

62. Georgia On My 
Mind 


in 

63. Blue Angel 

64. Stay 

65. Artificial Flowers 

66. Poetry In Motion 

67. Wonderland By 
Night 

68. Ruby 

69. Blue Tango 


For Only $3.49 


(Postage Free) 


. Will You Love Me 


Tomorrw 


. Rubber Ball 
. Angel Baby 
. Emotions 

. Wheels 

. Baby Sittin’ 


Boogie 


. Where The Boys Are 


. Good Time Baby 
. Pony Time 
.I Don’t Want 
To Cry 
. Please Love Me 
Forever 
. Asia Minor 
. Once Upon A Time 
. Blue Moon 
. Your One And 
Only Love 
You Can Depend 


On Me 

. Some Kind Of 
Wonderful 

. Daddy's Home 

. The Continental 
Walk 

. Mama Said 

. Runnin’ Scared 

. Do-Re-Mi 


. Give My Regards 


To Broadway 


. Mary Is A Grand 


Old Name 
. You’re A Grand 
Old Flag 


. Reveille Rock 


. Yankee Doodle Boy 
. 45 Minutes From 
Broadway 


. Harrigan 


THESE 60 SMASH HITS 
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38. 


89. Harbor Lights 
40. Wild One 


. Sorry, I Ran All 
The Way Home 

. Come Into My 
Heart 

. We Got Love 

. Heartaches By The 
Number 

. In The Mood 

. So Many Ways 

. Unforgettable 

. Why 

. Go Jimmy Go 

. Way Down Yonder 
In New Orleans 

. It’s Time To Cry 

. Beyond The Sea 

. Where Or When 

. Let It Be Me 

What In The 

World’s Come Over 

You 

Baby You Got 

What It Takes 


(Postage Free) 


41. 


42. 
43. 


Village Of St. 
Bernadette 


Yogi 


I’m Gonna Get 
Married 


. Puppy 
. O Dio Mio 
. I Love 


Love 


The Way 


You Love 


. Tall Oak Tree 
. Burning Bridges 


When You Wish 
Upon A Star 


. The Madison 


Good Timin’ 


. Cradle 
- I’m Sorry 


That’s 


Of Love 
All You 


Gotta Do 
Mule Skinner Blues 
I’m Gettin’ Better 


. All My Love 


Dreamin’ 


Kiddio 
Ta Ta 


AMAZING OFFER! 


LESS THAN 4¢ PER SONG 


Yes, it's true! You get 60 of your 
all-time favorite hits on 10 45 RPM 
records for this low, low price. Less 


than 4¢ per song. Don't wait! Order 
today — while the supply lasts! 
(No C.O.D.'s, please.) 


RUSH ORDER TODAY! 


HIT RECORDS, Dept. tw-462 
P.O. BOX 151, DERBY, CONN. 


Gentlemen: 


(No C.0.D.'s) | 


[] Enclosed is $2.29. Please rush me my 60 , 


SMASH HITS. 
SMASH HITS. 


(Check one — Please print) 


City 


(Canadian Orders: Add 50 cents — Send In- 
ternational Money Order) 


Seeee sees eeeeeaeeeeesese 


Zone 


Enclosed is $3.49. Please rush me my 98 


State ...... at 


Isc Se gh a beeen al antonella 


\ 


NOWING how to play your fa- 

vorite instrument can open the 
door to a thrilling new life — brim- 
ming over with FUN ... POPU- 
LARITY ...GOOD TIMES... 
NEW FRIENDS GALORE 
SELF-CONFIDENCE ...anda 
deep-felt sense of accomplishment 
that lasts a lifetime. 

Suddenly you’re the “hit” of the 
party ...a much sought-after, won- 
derfully-welcome guest that every- 
one admires! Family and old 
friends, lots of new friends, are 
anxious to have you DO THINGS 
and GO PLACES with them. You 
may even earn extra money playing 
or teaching! 


PLAY SIMPLE TUNES RIGHT AWAY — 
Musical “Talent’’ Not Needed! 


Our simplified home-study course 
is “easy as pie,” starts you playing 
REAL MUSIC with the very first 
lesson. And we teach you the right 
way, by note, even if you don’t 
know Do-Re-Mi about music! 

Over a half-century of successful 
at-home teaching — and — more than 
one million students are your assur- 
ance of learning music so quickly, 


so surely, so enjoyably, you’ll amaze 
yourself by soon playing real pro- 
fessional “show-pieces”! 


YOU LEARN WITHOUT DRUDGERY! 


No boring scales, tiresome exercises! 
The U.S. School way is the FUN way 
to learn music. You “get the hang of 
it” fast — by actually playing! Plainly 
written instructions .. . loads of big, 
clear pictures ..-. teach you each step, 
so you won’t go wrong. 


YOU’RE THE TEACHER 


You study when and where YOU 
want to. You spend as much — or as 
little — time as YOU wish. There is NO 
impatient teacher to please. There are 
NO appointments to keep ... NO rigid 
lesson periods. There is only one person 
to satisfy — yourself! 


COSTS ONLY PENNIES A LESSON 
Big Savings Over Private Teacher! 


Each interesting lesson costs but a 
few cents (including valuable sheet 
music you’ll treasure for years to 
come). Imagine, just a tiny fraction of 
what private lessons would cost! Be- 
cause of our large enrollment, we are 
able to keep the price so low that ANY- 
ONE can afford to learn the U.S. 
School way. 


SEND COUPON TODAY FOR 


FREE “GET ACQUAINTED” BOOK 


These Folks Learned to Play ... SO CAN YOU! 


“Enjoyed your “Enclosed find 


which could not local paper. 
be duplicated in Can't thank you 


**Can’t tell you 
how pleased I—W,‘‘I recommend 
piano Course, ee cub ont teow our “am .. 
sons are very 


**Didn’t know a 
. the les- the U.S. School 


play for friends, 


quality or price ™—““ enough for what — clear; easy to Ase its help and Sunday School, 

from ateacher.’’ you have done.’’ understand.’’ ooperation.’’ and Church.’’ 
—Mrs. Joy Barteski, —Gordon Graff, —Mrs. R. Robertson bert Sipple, —Miss D. McGee 
Fort Bragg, N.C. 


Massapequa, N.Y. Rouyn, Que., Can. 


E. “Gisomilig Pa. DeValls Bluff, Ark. 


\\\ 


sharp from a 
of Music, and“flat, but now 
simple and “™™~ "am very glad 


..-and discover for ‘yourself the excitement of real popularity, 


the joy of new friends, the fun of good times! 


GAY TIMES, PARTIES 


PERSONAL SATISFACTION. 


Big Illustrated BOOK Shows You 


FRE Ee How to Get Started Right Away! 


Mail coupon below for a FREE copy of our fact-filled, : 
36-page ‘‘get acquainted’’ book. It tells how learning to 

play your favorite instrument can bring you more good 

times, more new friends, and a spar- Se oaksodan 

kling zest for living! No obligation. 
No salesman will call. Mail coupon ~ 
today to: U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, J fear 


STUDIO 2134PORT WASHING- 
TON, N. Y. Est. 1898, Chartered : 
by N. Y. State Education Dept. & 
(Special Reduced Prices on i 
Instruments) ie coe 


Mr. George R. Kemp, President | 
U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Studio 2134 Port Washington, N. Y. 


I want to know more about the U.S. School way 
of learning to play music in my spare time at home. 
So please send me your FREE 36-page, illustrated 
booklet, ‘“‘Now You Can Learn Music in Your Own 
cree Aad NO OBLIGATION. NO SALESMAN WILL 

I am interested in the instrument checked below: 

Do you have the instrument? 0 Yes oO No 


[] Piano * _ [J Saxophone [-] Ukulele 
[_] Guitar [_] Trumpet [] Clarinet 
[-] Steel Guitar [_] Pipe, Electronic, [_] Trombone 
[] Violin Reed Organ [-] Mandolin 
[-] Piano Accordion [_] Tenor Banjo [-} Cornet 


ee) 


ee 


eee eee ee ee eee eee ee we EAE ne eh et et tet eee 


NOTE: [_] If under 16 check here toe. booklet “AL” 
a SS ae SS Sa ae Se ae a ee ed 


TEER OTS CSE BS) WE QO REY WOH Ale Go Bee See Stee 
‘ies : 


CONTENTS 


Here’re their innermost dreams ‘n’ desires—listen 'n’ learn! 


+ “Ooo la la! Mais oui!” say we—about (mmmm!) Bobby Vee! 
THAT SPECIAL DATE/ ie 
W O r WHAT TO DO, WHAT TO WEAR, WHAT TO SAY! oon... eccccccccccscesseene 14°3 
| Here it is! A start-to-finish date guide for you—“specially!” a 
DAILY: REPORT OWN HAYLEY. os ee es 16% 


+ Sun-up to sun-down, minute-by-minute, we “clocked” Hayley Mills! 
NEXT ISSUE, JUNE,ON SALE APRIL 17 SOMETIMES | LOVE HIM, | HATE HIM (True Teen Story) .................000.00. 18 
| Mark made me feel important—and | needed him so! | 


= BLAINE MOSS, Editor CONTEST! HAVE BOBBY RYDELL CALL YOU TONIGHT) ....ccccccscsseoe- 20% 


: So simple to enter—so easy to win—and the prize is so fantastic! ° 
MARGARET RAPP 10 TIPS TO TRY FOR GIRLS WHO ARE SHY! oo.ssssssssssscsssssssnmesemee 22 


. Sa eerpeeee Scene Don't say “die” before you try these hints to popularity! 4 
LIZGOLD&JANETRITE Be Bi Oy Gt cy | Rp ae tet neeNSIIE Rr Sie et ee ee iee OLE Re ENED Hil RE Re ree Pe 24 
Assistant Editors It's a grab-bag of goodies you'll go “ga ga” over! Be 
WHY T LOVE PAUL FINUAE ooo oo cn cvessnscsmcnasoapsleasbecbeinestocessnnternigesvenii 25 

% Sit hore eraCeaaical | Quick! Read now! Your own letter may be part of this! 4 
: QUIZ—WHAT TO DO WHEN A BOY STOPS CALLING? 0... 26 

obese “Why, when, how" quiz when a boy isn’t dialing your number! 
oe seeuda sae ANNETTE, BRENDA, DEBBY SPECIAL PANEL— | q 
Bei, Volume 3, No.6 April, 1962. HOW TO THROW A GREAT PARTY?! ..........cssssssscsssssssscssscesssccsccseccnessnneesersee 28 
~ . Hello! TEEN Sasmantre oe Liven 3 of your No. 1. gals sing out in this 2nd and 2 times better panel! — 
way again, exploding ankness an RRR BEF iirc tiaahciabec er eabwnds tasabba ah cies cs vs evs caused san ceowcukat eagle eh eceaeee ama 30 | 
ag pice han Bin ee . 6S Keep cool (if you can)—'cause you'll go wild over these funnies! 
Ss should have more of it and we :are ix ELVIS TALKS ABOUT GIRLS! GIRLS! GIRLS! oo ecssecccueeeseeesnnecenesees = 
terested in everything that interests you. El has beencalled the “symbol of romance”—and now you'll see why! — | 
We know how thrilled you are with certain JIMMY CLANTON TELLS A BIG SECRET! ounce eeccccecsescssccnsscscseusensecnsees 33 'y 

a Phe “e ips — to know ree We guarantee you'll adore this adorable, surprising article! 

ut them, how they iniluence your lle, SENSATIONAL BATTLE PAGE P 
ee eu yom, Seve eee GIRLS DON'T KNOW HOW TO KISS! 34 
mer SS area oa a oe . BOYS ARE WORSE! Cee eseceececesscceseversceessers sees sees senesseecesesees 35 a 
eo... eir past, presen even eir SO e Reon Sees eee O eee SEER SEES SERS OEE EESS SOSESEEE OSES EEED BOOS OOSE ODES EOOREOES ROR SESER SEER OERS ; ; 
| future! They’re as much a part of your CLINT EASTWOOD... ecssrssseeneentenssneentineinenersenstnnenennenetneeneeneneenntnt 36 q 
Teen World as the party you go to, the - , Pinup, pindown—any way at all, Clint still comes out “gorjus! = 
ae friends you confide in, the people you 3 : DPR GEARK ee oe i ciuben ae anaes 37 4 
es date—and would, oh, so, love to date! It rhymes with “mark.” “lark”—but there's only one Dick Clark! q 
Be! frankn b 
: Rsk sees Sines sat dk dnine than BEAUTY SECRETS THAT SAVE FACE! ......ccscssssssesssssssccssesscecssssseceeseeeesenseee 38 
: , Betcha you never knew these tiny tips thatgo over BIG—‘n’ beautiful! 
: Tiago mera gains gee JOHNNY TILLOTSON’S WHOLE LIFE STORY! ..eccsccoreonnesneonmnene 40 
ae want to help you do that, too. That’s how We now present Johnny . . . from babe—to boy—to BIG, BIG Star! a 
eh to get to know others and yourself—and PEN PAIS 2 occcanc ce. seneeennnenernennanntnnnnnnenenenenenenmneneneneneeeneneeete 42 
ee wipe out all doubts and fears that plague We get letters—lots ‘n’ lots! Pick a Pen Pal and you will, too! 4 
ae: “ a ceo bent iit ba SRO Mada NGA ounces cas secedhchle ini ais snc vv bape Aiaapnc cates dg ec lee 44 
| et ee ee Oh, how you'll love this! Scoop up these scoops on all your favorites! — 
ee a ee. HOW WOULD YOU HANDLE THIS SITUATION? .....ccsscssessesnssnnnn 46 

zine that brightens your World. f f $335! 
Manuscripts’ are checked for accuracy Before you forget, fill out the coupon—you may even win a 
and spevial helpfulness to you by Dr. OFS. BRING Bi solstice ctsclss cprcsscctncccbuadcshosiealdesnsed oicdules a Uipat Alecks arealieaicloueee 48 4 
Mason Will. (Ph. D.,) Educator and Fami- © Pin him up high on your wall—'cause he’s tops! ee 
ly Counselor. SCREAMS ON THE TWIST ....ccsccesccssccosnssseevenssoounntsccesgseeconsanetoievnnntbensniniesentn 49 


Join the battle about your favorite dance! 


These are strictly “Cloud 9” dresses for precious YOU! : 
ENING sis sacs cadoows chat ek sSoatp oc vacene Sev achipls cle claiabega Wn Re eo euapolds atta aoed eset cl eae i 2 
Now you can have Dion keep you company—just pin him up! 

Rick is the “pick of the crop.” “Plant” him on your pinup board! — 

I'd been hurt once—now suddenly my old love was back! 

Have a favorite star? Now you can be in his personal fan club! 

For a favorite spot on your pinup board, here’s fabulous Fabe! _ 
~ Read ‘em—then write one! (A letter, that is—from You to Us!) 


Inc., 1546 Broadway, New York 36, N.Y. Single copy 25c. Subscription rates $3.00 for hee 
issues. Second Class postage paid at New York, N.Y. and Sparta, Illinois. Copyright 1961 _ 
by Reese Publishing Co., Inc. Not responsible for unsolicited manuscripts and all material 


| chases cara baste 


_ DRESSES THAT TURN DAYDREAMS INTO DATES! uu... .seecssee: Eos 50 
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must be accompanied by a esas! self-addressed iiss All ee posed for by : 
: Veeco _brenen | ie, MSA es 


: BILL'S POINT OF VIEW.......... Teds pin aici atassiban ctckceb cule haces sesicase epee oy 
: This “dreamy dreamboat” now answers aes intimate questions! a 
POP STARS ARE POPPIN isso csiscoisccscbosccassscstssnstics tiscadnasstsincaticecscanssarsivapieco aes 8A 
Get in orbit with the stars—you'll “rocket away. ° with this chatter! 
Le EXCLUSIVE SECRET WISHES OF THE BANDSTAND REGULARS! ... 10 — 


BOBBY VEE............. aie eran AERY Bakara ctsinones tury acta 134 


RICK NEISON cs a 53 
BLIND DATE, OLD HEARTACHE (True Teen Story) .ncsnrnenensenntn 54 
YOUR FAN CLUB COLUMN sop.) chor erent ouseaoed 56 
FABIAN ea ee 57 
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DEAR ROUOR go Se 


PHILLIP REISMAN, 
Landscape Oil Paint- 
ing. Many of his land- 
scapes are housed in 
great collections. He has 
had many one-man 
shows, has illustrated 
numerous books and 


HENRY C. PITZ, 
A.N.A., Landscape 
Drawing. Director of 
Illustration and Design 
at Philadelphia Mu- 
seum Art School; rep- 
resented in many mu- 
seums; has written 
books ‘on illustration. 


EUNICE SLOANE, 
Fashion Illustrating. 
Top fashion illustrator 
for B. Altman, Saks 
Fifth Ave.; advertising 
for Vogue, Harper’s 
Bazaar; sketches for 
Ladies’ Home Journal, 
Good Housekeeping. 


OTTO DIX, Oil Paint- 
ing. Won recognition 
early in native Ger- 
many. Today is recog- 
nized as one of foremost 
modern painters. His 
work is prized by mu- 
seums and private col- 
lections. 


ARTHUR KAUF.- 
MANN, Portrait 
Painting. He has im- 
mortalized in oils 


' Albert Einstein, Raoul 


Dufy, Freud, Gershwin, 
and others. His one- 
man shows have at- 


tracted wide attention. 


JOHN MAC DONALD, 
TV Graphic Art. Art 
Director in a major 
N.Y. advertising 
agency. He has created 
countless television 
commercials for a wide 
variety of nationally- 
known products. 


Imagine taking ART lessons 
a right in your own home 
...From Artists Like These... 


‘ 


JOE GEYER, Com- EUGEN H. PETER- 
mercial Art Adviser. SEN. Lettering. Mem- 
Art Director of a New ber of many Artists’ 
York advertising organizations, is on 
akency. Supervises faculty of Pratt Insti- 
complete art staff, pur- tute, studied with fa- 
chases art work, pre- mous painters J. F. 
pares layouts for na- Carlson and G. E. 
tional advertising. Brown of Provincetown. 


- MARIO COOPER, JANE DOLPH, Figure 
Di" N.A., A.W.S., Water- Drawing. A Gold 
Be: color Painting and Medalist at Grand Cen- 
9 Commercial Illustra- tral School of Art, Miss 
tion. Mr. Cooper is Dolph has been an art 
President of the Ameri- instructor for many 
ee can Watercolor Society years and has helped 
es and has won many thousands of students to 
.> awards for his work. successful careers. 


Train at home for career 
or lifetime hobby... 


ONLY 20¢ A DAY 


HY miss out on the rich rewards of a career 

or hobby in art! Let these top professionals 
train you step-by-step in every type of art — right 
‘in your own home, at your own pace, for only 20¢ 
a day! 

Their new Course includes cease personally- 
supervised instruction in Commercial Art, Illus- 
trating, Cartooning, Lettering, Fashion Drawing, 
Landscape, Oil and Watercolor Painting, and all 
branches of Art. You are given TWO complete 
22-pe. Art Outfits (worth $25)— everything you 
need to follow clear A-B-C instructions, how-to-do- 
it pictures. No previous art training needed, no need 
to change your way of life—you learn in spare time. 


Like many students, you can earn while you 
learn. Then cash in on big demand for trained 
artists in ad agencies, newspapers, magazines, TV, 
etc. Make $100, $200, or more per week in a secure, 
glamorous profession. Or free-lance, be your own 
boss. As an exciting hobby, Art offers the thrill of 
creative self-expression, new friends, popularity, 
self-confidence. Hold “one-man” shows and exhibits. 

Your lessons are supervised personally by an 
expert artist-instructor who makes helpful com- 
ments and corrections, guides you as if he were in 
your home. Course costs far less than you would 
expect because we employ no salesmen. 


FREE BOOK Mail coupon for our 
illustrated, 36-page 
book, “Art for Pleasure and Profit.” It describes 


our Course, services, the 2 big art outfits we give 
with course; tells what students have accomplished. 


No obligation. No salesman will call. Washington 
School of Art, Studio 1834 Port Washington, N.Y. 
(Established 1914 — Chartered by the N. Y. STATE 
EDUCATION ee 


i 
ee 


a caine ee 


Washington School of Art 
Studio 1 834 Port Washington, N. Y. 
Please send me— FREE — your new 36-page illustrated book, 
“Art for Pleasure and Profit.’”” No salesman will call. My favorite ‘6 
branch of art is: Pt 


Commercial Art and Layout Fashion Illustration 
Illustrating Figure Drawing 
Cartooning Fine Art 

Oil and Watercolor Painting Complete Course 


See 


werea 
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(Please print) “ 
Address... cee cee cece ee eee eee ee en etree renee ee etenessenees ‘ * 


City... . 0. sere eee eeeees Zone No... States .-sorreareeerey Sg 


You see him from the back, but his answers are forward! 


go away! You might even find that you’d 
like to make friends with a “square” for 
a change, just for a change! 


Editor’s Note: 

By now, you know Bill D. very well. We think he does a wonderfully frank and 
honest job of answering your questions. He was originally picked by the girls ina 
Connecticut community as the ideal boy to answer such questions. He’s been president 
of his class, Editor of his school paper—and the girls’ who know him say, “He’s nice 

‘and everybody likes him. Why, he’s a real dreamboat!” 
We, the Editors, can also tell you he’s modest and honest. He asked us to be sure 
and let you know, “These are just my opinions, for what they’re worth!” But according 
to the girls, his opinions are worth plenty. And according to the tons and tons of mail 


“TEMPTATION” NO-GO! 
Dear Bill: 

I like this boy—and he likes me—but 
he always wants to neck. I like to kiss 
him, and be with him—but [m afraid to 
neck with him all the time. After all, ’'m 


you’ve sent in, you think so, too. So keep sending your letters and questions . . 
Bill D. will be glad to answer them as soon as he can in his fast-growing, popular 


column. 


We’e withholding his full name and not showing his picture—from the front, that is! 
Address questions to: Bill D, TEEN WORLD, 1546 Broadway, New York 36, N. Y. 


“AFRAID!” 
Dear Bill: 

I dig your column the most. In fact, 
ve even shown itto my mother, and now 
she reads and loves it, too! But now I 
have a problem that even she can’t help 
me with—I need a boy’s opinion. 

For the past month, [ve been dating 
this wonderful boy, Jimmy. We’re not ex- 
actly going “steady,” but we haven’t dated 
anyone else lately. He means more to me 
than anything. But next month, my family 
is moving to a new town, 300 miles away. 
If it weren’t for Jimmy, [d love the idea 
of moving. I haven’t told him yet because 
I'm afraid he'll want to stop seeing me 
now. I wish, more than anything, that he 
would write to me when I move, but I just 
don’t know how to ask him. I don’t even 
know whether I should! What do you 
think, Bill? 

: “Afraid,” Springfield, Mass. 


Dear Afraid: 
Don’t be! (Afraid, that is!) Seems to 
me there’s nothing square about this guy, 


Jimmy. I don’t think he’d resent your ask- 
ing him to write to you. In fact, I think 
you’ve got him all wrong! I think the only 
thing he will resent is if you wait and tell 
him last that you’re moving! Get your 
chin up, tell it to him “straight” — and 


acne sees 
~~) aS yr 
PENS a ses 


. and 


* chances are there’ll be a letter waiting for 


you when you arrive! 


“CRAZY CATS” 
Dear Bill: 


I've got some of the swinginest friends 
in town—really “way-out” kids—but my 
parents just don’t seem to understand them! 
They bug me no end just because some 
of the boys in the crowd wear beards... 
and us chicks wear black stockings. We’re 
not “beat,” but I guess we do look like 
“crazy cats!” This is no reason, though, 
for my parents to be so nasty to them 
whenever we have a “session” over my 
house. I’ve argued and yelled until ’m 
hoarse—now maybe you can give me a 
suggestion. How can I convince my par- 
ents that my friends are harmless? How 
can I make them see how swingin’ these 
cats are? 

Kitty (Cat), Bronx, N. Y. 


Dear Kitty (Cat): 

Like wow! You remind me of my kid 
sister. In her high school, most of the girls 
belong to a sorority. When she got into 
the one she wanted, she said she dug the 
girls most and thought they were perfect: 
But my parents didn’t like them at all. 
Then she got to know the girls better. She 
began to realize that being in a “name” 
sorority wasn’t as important as having 
friends you could really like and respect. 
It wasn’t too long before she even admitted 
that her parents were right about some of 
the girls! 

Kitty, you seem to be in thesame“boat” 
my sister was in. Once you begin to face 
the fact that even this “swinging group of 


cats” has its faults, bet the problem will 


Wht 8 te 
. —~—OE es 


not made of iron and this kind of tempta- 
tion I don’t need! What should I do? 
Cindy G., Memphis, Tenn. 


Dear Cindy: 
Seems to me you’ve got the problem 
pretty well on the way to being solved! 


You know what you want—and don’t want. 
Maybe the only thing you need right now 
is a little push. You’ve got to tell it to him 
just as you told it to me! Be firm—but 
sweet, and I'll bet you’ll be taking long 
walks with him instead of parking so much! 


LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT? 
Dear Bill: 

I believe in love at firstsight. Inever did 
before, until a week ago, when it happened 
to me! The only troubleis... my “dream 
boy” doesn’t even know I’m alive! [ve 
only met him once—at a party—and Ive 
never seen him again. We didn’t dance 
or talk—but I know that I love him. He 
doesn’t go to my school, or live near me 
and I don’t know how to get in touch with 
him. I won’t go out with another boy until 
I find him. Do you think this is wrong? 

Lila B., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dear Lila: 

You’re dead right I think it’s wrong! 
With all the boys “on the loose” waiting 
to lasso a sweet gal like you, why saddle 
yourself down to a “dateless dream?” 
“Wash that man right out of your hair” 
and send your daydreams out to the pas- 
ture! Don’t wander out onto the prairie for 
a boy . . . chances are, you'll find hie) in 
your own n backyard! 


WAITING IS THE HARDEST! 
Dear Bill: 

I am not yet 18, but [ve been going 
with a boy I love. We plan to marry, but 
since he plans to go to medical school, it 
will be a long time before we can. My 


_ parents are very much against our being 


engaged—they think it’s too long a time 
for me to wait. I don’t mind thewaiting .. . 
except that it’s getting harder and harder 
to control our feelings. We’re always to- 


gether. How can I keep this situation from 
getting out of hand? 
Linda J., Westport, Conn. 


Dear Linda: 

I think I understand your problem and 
I certainly do sympathize. Although only 
you can decide whether or not you want 
to wait, sometimes parents can be very 
helpful. If your decision still holds, you 
both will have to change your dating pat- 
tern if you want to control the situation. 
Try not to be alone so much ... try not 
to give yourselves the opportunity to “get 
out of hand.” And above all. . . think 
wisely and long and hard on this decision 
before you make this final. Perhaps speak- 
ing to your religious leader or an older 
relative would help. In’ any case, I know 
that you’ll be able to handle this problem 
and find happiness. 


STEADY TROUBLE 
Dear Bill: 

I just cannot understand why boys 
talk about their steadies when they break 
up. I broke up with Tony and a few days 
later, he had told a bunch of boys some 
dirty and nasty lies about me. Please 
help me. 

Dear CB: G.B., Tacoma, Wash. 


This isn’t the first time [ve heard a 
problem like this—after steadies decide to 
split up. Sometimes they’re angry at each 
other and want to hurt each other. Your 
ex-steady was rotten to lie about you. 
There’s really not much you can do to 
keep him from acting this way, but you 
can sure be glad you’re not seeing each 
other anymore. Just go on being as nice 
as you’ve been before, and the other boys 
will learn who the nasty one is. 


GUILTY? 
Dear Bill: 

| went out with a boy for the first time— 
and kissed him goodnight. Now I feel very 
guilty.. I'm afraid that if he calls again, it 
will just be because of that. And if he 
doesn’t call—it’s because I did, anyway! | 
want him to call—and yet I’m afraid to 


date him again. Do you think I should? 


Sally A., Ablequerque, New Mexico 


Dear Sally: 


Perhaps these two old sayings will help: 
“You don’t have to if you don’t wanna!” 
and “ Let sleeping dogs lie!” In other words, 
if you didn’t really wanna kiss him—you 


didn’t have to! But you did say you liked 


him very much, so you didn’t really do 
anything wrong. Anyway, now that you 
did, “let it lie!” If vou wanna go out with 
him again, then by all means, do so! 


SOME NIGHT! 
Dear Bill: 

A popular Senior has asked me to 
the Prom. Being only a freshman, I was 
thrilled. All my firends were going. When 
we got there, we danced a few, but really 
he ignored me. He kept eyeing all the 
other girls and completely forgot about 
me. When we all climbed into the car, 
he sat there. Not once did he put his 
arm around me. I mean,was that asking 
too much? When finally the miserable 
evening was over, he brought me home. 
When he walked me to the door his kiss 
was like a breeze, you know what I mean, 
here this moment, gone the next. 

Was I asking too much? All my friends 
tell me not to talk to him. Please set me 
on the right track. 

Confused, Sayville, N.Y. 


Dear Confused: 

The boy liked you well enough to in- 
vite you to an important dance so he 
must have known what he was doint. But 
some of the dances I've gone to have 


been funny. Some guys find there are 
80 many girls to watch, they get all mixed 
up. I’m sure you didn’t do anything wrong 
like being silly or awkward. Let’s just 
figure the boy was confused—it happens 
to all of us from time to time. I wouldn’t 
worry about it. 


DESPERATE FOR A DATE! 
Dear Bill: 

['m not the prettiest girl in the world, 
but then again, I’m not the ugliest! I’ve 
got brown hair with red highlights in it, 
and everyone tells me it’s my most attract- 
ive feature. I know how to use makeup 
to accent my good points, my figure isn’t 
too bad ... but no one has ever asked me 
out on a date! !'m 15 and miserable. Most 
of my friends are going steady and I’d give 
anything in the world to be going steady, 
too. P've asked everyone—now maybe you 
can figure out a reason why—or better 
still, a solution. 

Desperate, Glen Falls, Mich. 


Dear Desperate: 

When I first read your letter, it had me 
completely puzzled, I must admit. Then I 
talked your problem over with a few pals 
of mine and I think they “hitthenail on the 
head!” The key to your problem seems to 
be your signature—“desperate.” We all 
agreed that sometimes, when you want 
something so much that you become “des- 
perate,” all you getis... more desperate! 
We all agreed that dating and going steady 


(just so you can say you have a boy- 


friend) is not exactly the way to get a boy- 
friend! It seems to us that you’re “barking 
up the wrong tree.” In fact, you shouldn’t 
be barking at all! Take it cool—relax— 
and start digging boys for themselves... 
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not for the dates they can take you on. 
Chances are, once you start enjoying boys 
themselves, that phone will start ringing. 


NO SPINACH, PLEASE! 


- Dear Bill: 


This may sound like a kookie problem 
to you. To tell you the truth, [m a little 
embarrased to tell you about it! But [ve 
been so miserable lately, ’m going to 
swallow my pride and spill it.... 

I hate spinach! In fact, I hate all vege 
tables! But my mother is a rea} “health 
bug” and she insists that I have to eat at 
least two vegetables every day. Mealtime 
in my house is a tense battleground... 
but no one ever “wins.” One of us usually 
winds up getting very upset—but the prob- 
lem never gets solved. ['d do anything to 
bring peace back to our meals—except eat 
vegetables! 

Karen L., Palo Alto, California 


Dear Karen: 

I had a good laugh over your problem 
—but don’t misunderstand me, I do realize 
the seriousness of it, too. A pal of mine 
had a problem very much like yours... 
only he hated to drink milk. 3 

He found that drinking chocolate milk, 
buttermilk, cocoa, etc., wasn’t half so bad 
as drinking plain milk. So hecompromised, 
and drank milk that way. But that’s not 
the end of the story! Soon he found that 
his skin was breaking out from all the 
chocolate and sweets he was adding to the 
milk. So, one day he decided that he’d try 
it plain again. Guess what? He found he 
didn’t mind it after all! (If you didn’t get 
the hint, Ill spell it out for you. Trya 
substitute—or try preparing your vegeta- 
bles with sauces or spices to make them 
taste better. But don’t forget to watch your 
waistline! ) 


IS THERE ANY OTHER WAY? | 
Dear Bill: : 

I was told you were just the one to help 
me with my problem and I sure hope you 
are! ’'m 15% and I would be very nice 
looking if I weren’t so chubby! Last week, 
I went out on a blind date, and when my 
date first saw me, I could tell hewas disap- 
pointed. This has happened before. . . and 
I guess it will again. That is, until I lose 


some weight. Or is there any other way to 
get boys to like me? 

; “Chubby,” Miami, Florida 
Dear “Chubby:” 

Let’s face it, boys do like girls who are 
attractive. They don’t have to be beautiful 
—but they should look like they’ve tried 
to keep themselves looking nice! Have you 
really tried to do this? Or have you looked 
for excuses . .. “other ways to get boys 
to like you?” Personality, poise, charm are 
important... but since you’ve got these, 
go on a diet... and you’ll really get the 
boy you want! » , 7 


FABIAN 


When Dick Clark is in New York, he 
usually stays at the Shelton Towers Hotel. 
He spends hours in the pool, our skin- 
diving spies tell us. 


Whenever Fabian appears at Palisades, 
(N.J.) Amusement Park, its owner, Irving 
Rosenthal, gets set to pass out 15,000 give- 
away photos to his fans. 


When you see Fox “The Longest Day,” 
itll probably seem like the shortest day to 
you because this picture has Fabian, Paul 
Anka AND Frankie Avalon in it. 


Brenda Lee tells of the visiting clergy- 
man who was being entertained by a four- 
year-old girl while her mother was up- 
stairs. “And do you say your prayers 
every night, little one?” asked the minister. 
“Oh, no,” answered Maureen, “Mother 
says them for me.” “Indeed? And what does 
she say?” “She says: ‘Thank Heaven 
you’re in bed!’ ” 


Just in caseyou want to know, especially 
you statistics-minded guys and gals, Nata- 
lie Wood’s measurement (as of this writing ) 
are: 34-21-33. So take a good look when 
you see her in Warner’s “Gypsy.” 


And, oh yes, that’s Natalie’s honest-to- 
goodness sister, Lana Wood, whom you’ll 
see in Columbia’s “Five Finger Exercise.” 


The Lennon Sisters tell us about the 
man who took his small son Leo to the 
Edgar Allen Poe Cottage inthe Bronx, now 
a museum. They both inspected the sparse 
furnishings in the great author’s tiny home. 

“Gosh,” said Leo, “Mr. Poe must have 
awfully poor.” 

“Yes,” replied his dad. “He was.” 

“T can tell,” added Leo. “No television 
set!” 


DATELINES. Don Everly said to pre 
fer beautiful Venetia Stevenson... 

Ricky Nelson and Teri Janssen a two- 
some. 

Gary Lockwood switched from Tuesday 
Weld to a new gal. Well, there’s always 
Wednesday... 
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Great quotes, chatter 
and goin’s on about 
your No. 1 celebrities. __ 
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Just get with it—getin 
orbit with the stars! 
4 
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Frankie Avalon is still talking about , a 
the lovely senoritas he met down South el 
America way. At least, Frankie is doing Sepa 
his bit for the Good Neighbor policy. Sort nin 
or a one-man peace corps. 

A SOUND observation from Tony Per- 4 
kins; “How can you make love on the 4 
screen in stereophonic sound? The actors nag 
feel slightly embarrassed, and so does the aa 
audience.” ‘ 2 

Annette drew the biggest crowd when she | “a 
appeared on the Dick Clark Show since = 
Bobby Rydell guested there. Saal 

be 

We asked Irwin H. Kramer, thefamous a 


New York hotelman who runs the Edison,  —«-__ 


if he’s come up with any more dop about a 
your favorites. So here goes; Mr. K. says + 
that Turquoise (and other blue shades) is eae 
Fabian’s favorite color. And that Annette’s’ he 
favorite color is lavender. He also says = 
his guests from Italy assure him that Paul oa 
Anak’s VERY BIG over there, epeaany a 
among Italian teens. 3 eae | 
e 

Do you recall that Dolores Hart, who’s Bet 
been making quite a big splash of late, | 
starred with Elvis in “King Creole?” Watch Be 


for her in “A Girl Named Takimo.” 


RICK NELSON In a recent poll of beauty contest con.” 
testants, Troy Donahue came out top fa- ae 
vorite star. Most of the gals said he’s the aoe 
TV and movie star they’d most like to ee 
date. | Hee 

Sal Mineo quips: “One of the most dif- 4 
ficult instruments for a girl to play is a 
second fiddle.” . i) 

Connie Francis, whose “ Hollywood” is fe 
still quite a sing-a-ring-ding-ding, as Win- yy. 
chell likes to put it, says that her grand- us 


mother on her ma’s side had 16 children, Beg i 
her fraternal grandma had 11 kids and 
that there’s never been a divorce in her | a 
family. That’s why she’s likely to be darn ot 


sure before she gets married herself, be __ oi 
cause “it has to be the real thing.” : ee 
ay 

Story goes that when Steve McQueen - 
had an impacted wisdom tooth and had to 9 
take a few days off from “Hell Is For pe 
Heroes” Bobby Darin, his “dear old pal,” a 


sent him 5 lbs. of peanut brittle with this | 
. note: “Something to ease your pain.” Well, ==> 
ee . By cnn _ as we always say, it’s goodtohavefriends. : 


Michelle Leibowitz and Tom Cardwell swing away, WV]. SHES 
x but not just at dancing — at personal wishing! 


Left, Jeri Ianetti’s on Steve Lewis’ lap. Guess what __ . 
as she wants? And guess, right, for JoAnn Hall! | 


Come listen to ambitions, plans 


and hopes of the Bandstanders. 
Step into their own dream world— 


- 


find out what they want more 


than anything in the whole world! _ 


a Arlene is achin’ to meet, know, say hello and have 
a a date with Elvis. Well, sure, wouldn’t you? a 


ey You’re looking at future fashion designer Judy by Carol Landers ” 
Leibowitz (ah; dreams) design for Eileen Wallace. 3 2 


It’s no secret that the great desire of the Bandstanders is 
to dance and dance and dance some more. But they also 
have some secret wishes they don’t reveal so easily. TEEN 
WORLD, natch, got them to tell us what their innermost 2 
dreams are, and here we pass them on to you. 

Arlene Di Pietro has a few secret wishes. The first is to 
become a fashion model. If you look at the pictures, you can 
see that she has a lot working for her! Her poise and her 
fabulous face and figure should help her achieve her goal 
very easily. 

Her second dream is to “date, or at least to meet, the king aa 
of them all, Elvis.” Of course Arlene is hip about all the other | 
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current greats, but as she says, “Elvis is still in first place 
with me.” We’re with you, Arlene, as are millions of other 
people! | 

Then Arlene has a few other secret wishes. Says she, with 
a dimple and a twinkle, “I’d sure love to raid that icebox 
sometime when nobody’s watching. One of these days.... ” 

On to Tom Cardwell! He’d like to be a first-rate reporter. 
“It?s so exciting to meet all sorts of people and interview them 
and write about them. If I could have one wish, that would 
be it.” 

We interview people all the time, so we know that what 
Tom thinks is really the truth. It’s great! 

Dave Chekemian’s dream is to be an “accomplished dent- 
ist.” If Dave doesn’t mind looking down people’s mouths 
all day, he should make it. Good luck! 

Steve Lewis, that guy with a smile that lights up a whole 
room at once, wants to be a disc jockey. “I don’t really know 
what decided me, but that’s my secret dream. If it doesn’t 
work, I’ll go to college and take up engineering, but first [ll 
try my hand at being a D.J.” 

And while on the subject of D.J.’s, Philly’s favorite, Jerry 
Blavat, just opened up the swingin’est record shop anywhere. 


Its known as “The Record Museum,” and here the Geator . 


sells only the old greats, from asfar back as you can rememb- 
er. So if you’re ever in the vicinity of Tenth and Chestnut St. 
in Philly and see a whole crowd of people, don’t worry, there’s 
no fire. . . the smoke is coming from Jerry’s hot records! 

If Eileen Wallace sticks with her dream, Jerry might be 
selling her records also, because Eileen wants to become a 
popular singer. “I’m not sure that my voice is good enough, 
but if, it is, watch for my records,” she tells us, looking as if 
her secret wish has already come true. 

Will do, Eileen, we’re all ears! 

Elsie Tillman says her secret ambition is “to become a 
member of the Ice Follies. I love to skate, and would like to 
be in show business, so the Follies would be a great way to 
combine both.” 

Robert Baritz also has show business in his blood, be- 
cause Bob wants to “go to Hollywood and see if I can make 
my mark as an actor.” 

Tom Hogan’s one secret desire is to be another Frank 
Sinatra. “Frank, in my opinion, is the end. If I could be like 
him, I’d be forever happy. Give me ahat, a jacket, a cigarette, 
and a song, and I'll try my darndest to be like the leader of 
the Clan.” 

“First position, second position, third position,” is some 
thing Sandi Bartholomew hopes to be saying someday, or 
just as soon as she realizes her dream of becoming a dancing 
teacher. : . 

Joanne Franchi, like Arlene, is another potential model, 
but says, “I’m still very unsure of myself, and am studying 
to become a secretary just in case modeling doesn’t work.” 

Bob Di Pietro, (who is currently Joanne’s biggest fan, ) 
is sure that it will work. Speaking very impartially, he said; 
“I think she’s great all around.” 

Jeri Ianetti will someday be sitting on the lap of a big 
executive, if that’s what being a secretary is really like. “I'd 
like to work in a big company with a handsome boss, but 
of course, that’s only a dream!” 

_We heard that dreams come true, Jeri, so you never know! 

“I dance on Bandstand, I dance at parties, and I dance 
at home, so my secret desire is really no secret... I want to 
become a professional dancer.” So said Charlie Hibib! 

Arlene answered with, “I dance with him a lot, and if you 
ask me, Charlie’s a pro already!” ‘If Arlene says so, it must 
be true, so Charlie, it looks like you’ve got it made! 

Diane Iaquinto will break the rule of school teachers 
being old, ugly spinsters, as soon as she becomes one. 

“My dream is to teach, and I think Id like most of all to 
be a math teacher. Right now, it’s my favorite—and my 
best—subject.” 

When Diane starts teaching, we know lots of people who 
wouldn’t mind going back to school! 

Jo-Anne Hall has a secret wish which most girls have at 
one time or other. “I’d like to have a big beautiful house, 
all furnished with French provincial furniture, and I’d like 
to be my own interior decorator. That’s only a dream, but 
I'd give anything if it would come true!” | 

Frani Giordano is right now busy preparing for her secret 
goal. That’s to become a medical technician. “I know it isn’t 


Arlene Di Pietro would love to be a model. And 
who wouldn’t love a model like Arlene? Who?? 


Left, Bob Di Pietro has his personal ambitions 
and plans—and right, so, too, has Jo-Ann Franchi! 


Dig the whole group wishin’ and hopin’! We can 
hear them clear across the page. Can’t you, too? 
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Tom Hogan has a burning desire to be another 
Frank Sinatra. He’s sure burning up the page! 


Marlyn Brown, left, is bursting with a plan. 
And right, just dig that DJ Jerry Blavat!! 


Mmm, see that nice contented smile on Diane 
Iaquinto’s face. Say, maybe she got her wish! 


Frani Giordano smiles at you prettily. She 
should ... thinking of all she’s wishing for! 


easy, but if I really work hard at it, I just might succeed, too!” 

From what we heard, Frani, you sure might! 

Dan Di Carlo pictures himself in a long black academic 
gown, holding a gavel. “I dream of becoming a judge and 
if I can last through the many years of schooling, that’s 
what I’ll be.” 

Just think of the prestige, Dan, and you’ll stick it out! 

Marlyn Brown has no real secrets, just a wish, and a real 
strong one at that... to become a hairdresser. When we saw 
Marlyn, she was just combing Judy Leibowitz’ hair, and it 
looked so good that we’re afraid Jacqueline Kennedy might 
be jealous! 

Judy Leibowitz would like to become a fashion designer. 
“I’m very clothes-conscious, and always notice what people 
are wearing... sometimes I could scream about it! But my 
wish is to design sportsclothes.” 

Judy’s sister, Michele, is also very creative, because her 
wish is to be a commercial artist. Since both are so talented, 
we figure being an artist of some kind or other must run in 
the family. 

Bob Di Pietro, the boy-half of Ma and Pa Di Pietro’s crea- 
tions, would like to go to college and take up business sd- 
ministration. “I’m still a little undecided as to exactly what 
I’d like to do, but I’m definite about going to college. I know 
I'd like to do something in the business world.” 

If it makes you feel any better, Bob, we can tell you that 
we wouldn’t mind dealing with you! 

Vic Praki says, “I would love to become an actor. Now 
I’m taking dramatic lessons, and am in a production of the 
Russian play ‘Nekrassov.’ I hope to do more like this.” With 
the reviews Vic got, he will do more! 

Carolyn De Simine’s secret desire is, of all things, to get 
married! “I guess it’s every girl’s secret wish, but right now 
I can’t think of anything I’d rather have than a husband, a 
home, and a family.” 

Everyone agreed that Carolyn’s wish is a universal one. 
In fact, they wanted the same—husbands for the girls, wives 
for the boys. Some of the girls admitted freely of dreaming 
about their wedding days—gowns and all! : 

We just bet you have plenty of secret wishes. Of course, 
you're probably dreaming of your wedding day, too. It’s a 
lovely thought, isn’t it? And in addition, maybe you want to 
be singers, dancers, teachers, secretaries. Whatever your secret 
ambition is, we hope you realize it! 

Then there are those other secret wishes. Like one Band- 
stander (whom we won’t name) would love to walk barefoot 
down Times Square on New Year’s Eve. Kooky? Well, she’s 
got a long time to fulfill it. Anyway, it’s fun to try and reach 


‘your “goals” whatever they are! 


Well, we still don’t know what your secret desires are, 
but at least we found out the Bandstanders’ dreams. 


As Arlene says, “Now you know our secrets, but shhh, 
don’t tell anyone!” eee 


You’ve wanted, waited for this evening with him. Now it’s here 


at last! Are you ready? Are you set? Here’s how to go, gal, go! 


BUTTERFLIES IN the stomach, little bubbles of excite 
ment, breathless anticipation—these are all the things you feel 
when you look forward to a special date. And yes, you feel 
hope and fear, too... hope that everything will go off beau- 
tifully—and fear that maybe it won’t. 

What is a special date? For some girls, it’s a Prom, a 
Big Dance, a great party. But for most girls, it’s simpler 
than that—probably for you, too. A date is special when it’s 
one you truly look forward to... mostly because it’s with 
a boy you really like. It often doesn’t even matter where 
you’re going, but when a date gives you special feelings of 
excitement and happiness, a special glow, it is a special date. 

As nervous as you might feel about making a success of 
it, there are ways to do just that. Let’s see if we can give you 
_a few hints to make that night a hit! Perhaps we can even get 
some of these hints from Sally, a typical TEEN WORLD 
reader who recently had a special date. 

WHAT TO WEAR “What shall I wear?” are words that 
can be heard in every house where there’s a teenage girl 
preparing for a date. And it can probably be heard in your 
house, can’t it? 

Why is this always such a problem? Perhaps because so 
many girls don’t have a basic enough wardrobe. But if you 
do have such a wardrobe, (as Sally now does), most of your 
clothes will do beautifully for many different kinds of occa- 
sions. 

If you don’t know what the boy’s plans for the evening 
are, you'll want to wear something you’ll feel at home in. 
That is, no matter where you are! We feel that a basic ward- 
robe usually helps answer all your dating needs... even 
special dating ones! 

What does such a wardrobe consist of? Itconsists of simple 
dresses that can be transformed into dressy or sporty clothes 
at the drop of an accessory. For example, a basic navy 
high-necked sheath can look dressy when you wear it with 
a string of pearls, simple earrings and a pretty belt. On the 
other hand, you can make it look sporty with a scarf on 
top... or a furry belt added. 

Other important basic clothes are mix ’em, match ’em 
coordinates (which Sally loves), and jacket ensembles. Some- 
times if you have just three such outfits, you’re beautifully 
dressed for a whole year’s special dates. 

A mix ’em, match ’em coordinate group usually comes 
in slim skirt, pa skirt, high necked blouse... scoop blouse 
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and jacket. All you have to do is switch the skirt with the 
blouse... and you have a brand-new outfit. In a dressy 
fabric, this is wonderful, for a skirt and blouse are never 
over-dressed. And when you wear them with a jacket, you 
have a darling outfit that often goes anywhere. 

Jacket ensembles are a marvelous investment, and will 
make you look beautifully dressed and always in good taste. 
They’re great for a special date. Put the jacket on and button 
it, and you have an outfit that’s perfect almost anywhere. 
Take off the jacket and underneath, you may have a scooped 
neckline dress that’s fine for almost any dressy occasion, in- 
cluding a Big Dance. 

Of course, if your date is for a prom or a special party, 
you know that you need a dressy dress. But nowadays, a 
dress like that can be simple enough... a slim, waspy waist, 
a full skirt and a scooped neckline on a dress gives a real 
party effect that can make you feel at home at any dressy 
shinding. 

Remember, it’s always better to be under-dressed than over- 
dressed, when you’re not sure of the plans for the evening. 
Wearing a dressy chiffon dress when everybody’s in a sports 
outfit can make you feel uncomfortable. When in doubt, 
dress down, dress basic like Sally...and the date will be 


_more special than you think! 


WHAT TO SAY, WHAT TO DO The moment has come, 
your date is here. Now what do you say? What do you do? 

Suppose we go through Sally’s special date and see how 
she solved some of these problems—and had fun, too! This 
was a special for her because it was a first date with Gil, a 
boy she’d liked for a long time. 

What to say, Sally? Wearing a basic dress, she welcomed 
Gil at the door with a nice, “Hi, Gil, good to see you!” 

What to do, Sally? She introduced him to her folks proud- 
ly, letting them talk for a few minutes. She listened and occa- 
sionally contributed to the conversation. 

He helped her on with with her coat and together, they 
went out to his car. (It was his father’s car, which he’d bor- 
rowed for the evening). They sat in it for awhile, while he 
talked about what to do that evening. Apparently, he hadn’t 
made any specific plans, but he did suggest two or three 
movies in town and in Crestview, the next town. 

What to say, Sally? “Id like to see a movie tonight. But 
I think I’d prefer to see the movie in Crestview. My friend 
Joan saw it and said it was great.” (It’s always fine to state 
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OL a ee eee 


The evening begins! Now 
is your chance to make 
it a blast! How? Take a 
deep breath, smile and... 


your preference, when a boy gives ‘you a specific choice). 
They drove along and there was an awkward silence. 
This was not too unusual—it often happens on a first date. 
What to do, Sally? Instead of panicking and wracking 
her brain for something to break the silence, Sally sat back. 


She let her mind wander and thought of all the things she 


knew or half/knew about Gil. He was in the Camera Club, 
on the track and baseball teams. He’d done a very good 
term paper for their. History class and had read part of it 
in the classroom. 

What to say. Sally? “I remember that term paper you read 
in the History class, Gil. It was very interesting... You 
know it wasn’t dull like so many of the others. How did you 
manage to make it so interesting?” (Sally was making a 
statement about something of interest to Gil, but she wasn’t 
just dropping it there. She was asking a question that would 
get him to pick up the conversation. Before long, he was talk- 
ing happily about his research and how much he really en- 
joyed doing the paper, though he himself had never thought 
he would. 

When they arrived at the movie, Sally and Gil were talk- 
ing like old friends. In the movie, of course, they were quiet 
and enjoyed the picture. But half-way through the picture, 
Gil reached for Sally’s hand and held it. 

After the movie, they walked out toward the car. “Say, 
I loved that movie,” Gil said. “The girl who played the lead- 
ing part was very good.” 

“Personally, I liked the boy,” Sally said, and they laughed. 
(Yes, it’s perfectly all right to kid around a little when you 
feel comfortable with a boy.) 

Gil asked her if she’d like a hamburger and soda. 

“And how! I love that stuff!” 

Driving to the soda place, they still discussed the movie. 
But this time, Sally felt that she disagreed on whether the end- 
ing was good. 

What to say, Sally. “I don’t know. I kind-of thought that 
ending was corny. I'd have liked that picture a lot better if 
the ending was just a little longer and if they didn’t walk 
away together right into the mist. Somehow [ felt like laughing 
when I saw that.” (It’s all right to disagree with a boy once 
awhile—if you’re nice about it! ) 

Gil smiled. “Maybe you're right. I didn’t think of it that 
way.” 

When they got to the soda place, they had hamburgers 


and cokes. For a minute again, there was an awkward silence. 

What to do. What to say, Sally. “You know, I used to be 
interested in Photography. ‘What made you join the Camera 
Club?" 

Now, that comment started a stream of conversation that 
lasted for at least an hour. During that time, Gil offered to 
show her how to use her new camera—and how to get nice, 
out-of-focus pictures. 

Sally was really getting to know Gil. He was getting to 
know her. She told him quite a bit about herself, from the time 
she was a little girl and took her first double-exposure picture! 
They laughed over that one. 

Driving home, they felt very close and comfortable. Sally 
was fairly certain that Gil would ask her out see She sure 
knew she wanted him to! 

When he stopped the car near the house, there was an 
awkward moment. He moved close to her, as if trying to 
decide whether to kiss or not. 

What to do, Sally. She really wanted to kiss him, but she 
felt that at that moment in the car, it wouldn’t be too com- 
fortable. She pretended not to notice that he, too, felt a little 
awkward about it. 

What to say, Sally. “Gee, this was a nice evening, Gil. 
I really enjoyed it so much.” 

He smiled with pleasure and the awkwardness quickly 
vanished. “I had a great time, too.” 

He took her to her door then, his arm around her. Then 
at the door, it wasn’t at all awkward when he leaned down 
and kissed her quickly, lightly, gently on the lips. 

What to do, Sally. (She felt that some boys lost respect 
for you when you kissed them on the first date. At least, this 
was the opinion of many of her friends. She hadn’t kissed a 
boy on a first date before, but somehow she felt it would be 
all right with Gil.) She kissed him back, just as gently, just 
as lightly as he had kissed her. 

What to say, Sally. Nothing, until he says something 
after that tender moment. 

Gil did .. . he made a date for the next weekend. And hap- 
pily, Sally said, “I’d love to go out with you next Saturday!” 

She was delighted... she was pleased. This had certainly 
been a special date... and she was indeed looking forward 
to another one like that next week! She had a pretty good idea 
of what to wear, what to say, what to do! Do you? Bet you 


do! Bet your special date is the “specialest” ever! & * : 
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EVER HEAR the saying, more bounce to the ounce? No 
doubt, it was meant for Hayley Mills! 

Hayley is a percolatin’ fifteen-year-old who puts a special 
sparkle in everything she does. Hayley’s days are filled with 
adventure, and one day is rarely the same as the next. To tell 
you the truth, describing a typical day in her life i is very dif- 
ficult, but for you, we'll do it, anyway. 

At this writing, Hayley is in England filming “The Cast- 
aways.” Let’s peek in on a fairly average day for her. A fair- 
ly average couple of days. 

In the morning, Hayley has classes on the studio set. 
(When she’s filming a picture, of course.) These pictures are 
much the same as those of any girl her age. The only differ- 
ence is that. Hayley’s classroom is a trailer! From it, she can 
watch the other stars perform. Her teacher must see to it that 
he keeps the attention of his pupils—a difficult job in a situa- 
_ tion like this! (You must admit. ) , 
After school, which is over for Hayley about noon, she 
has lunch at the studio commissary. When she enters, there 
are always a lot of hellos, hi’s and smiles cast in her direc- 
tion. There’s even “Haylo, Hayley!” 

Hayley usually isn’t a very big eater, not because she’s 
‘watching her weight, but because most of the time, “I’m just 
not hungry.” She generally has lunch with some of her class- 
mates, or with Michael Anderson, Jr. who is also in “ The 
Castaways.” 

After lunch, it’s off to makeup for Hayley, htt she gets 
ready to go before the cameras. She always keeps the make 
up men laughing with her quick sense of humor. It isn’t un- 
common to hear one of them ask her nicely to stop joking 
for just a moment, so that he can put her makeup on straight. 
Please! 

Hayley loves to make faces, and the makeup man isn’t 
too happy about this, either. But he never gets very angry 
with her, because he’d rather be entertained by her than put 
on a perfect eyebrow! Who wouldn’t? Off screen, Hayley 
hardly wears any makeup at all, because her complexion, 
like her acting, is flawless! 


Hayley has such a warm smile. Here she’s dressed The next step after makeup is hairstyling. Andsays Hayley, 


in “rugged style,” and she’s ready ’n’ raring to go! “I don’t like having my hair fixed because the rollers bother 
me, and I think I look lots better with my hair straight. But 


they set it, anyway, so I tell them to make me look like all 
sorts of famous people. Anyway, I always end up looking 
just like Hayley Mills!” 

As much as Hayley kids around when she’s off the camera, 
she takes her acting very seriously when she’s filming. She’s 


Sunup. a sundown. 2 -high noon... . so good that even a lot of the older actors she works with 
| try to learn something just by watching her. She never for- 


— ° gets her lines—and she’s able to put them across as though 
every hour, every minute | she has had years of professional training! 
f While waiting to be called in front of the camera, Hayley 
either sits and chats and jokes with the other actors, or reads 
O the day Was sp ent a good book. She really loves historical novels. When she’s 


reading one, there’s “a rare air” of silence from her corner 

with Hayley | of the room. : 
The other actors joke about the sudden stillness and kid 
her, saying, “Hayley must be off fighting the Civil War — 

We found out again.” 

all h At other times, she carefully watches the other actors. She’s 
: ed hoping that she’ll learn something and improve her own act- 
you ever wis ing. Walt Disney says she’s very quick to learn, and that 
= this, along with her own ability, makes her the brilliant star 
to know about her ;: but it she is. Sensational! You will agree to that, too, won’t you”! 
Hayley says simply, “I love to imitate people, and have 
° W ) ' ’ been doing it for years. Guess I’m just an actress at heart.” 
1s no secret! ere telling you all! When shooting for the day is over, Hayley leaves the 
studio. There are usually a flock of fans waiting to see her. 
- She’s very obliging, and gets a big kick out of signing auto- 


graphs. 

“T really can’t imagine why they’d want it,” says the girl 
who has more faces than a mask store! 

This is typical of Hayley, who is modest about everything. 
If she runs into a fan who asks her to sing “ Let’s Get To- 
gether,” Hayley will stop and sing it, right on the spot. She 


also loves to answer her fan mail, because, as she says, “It’s 


such a thrill to know that people are actually writing to me!” 

When Hayley gets home, first she often changes into blue 
jeans, and then she does her homework. “I can think of a 
million things I’d rather do than study, but my parents are 
strict about this, and I obey.” 

But sometimes while she’s doing her homework, she hears 
a song she likes on the radio in the next room. Then Hayley 
will up and leave her work just long enough to improvise 
some sort of dance to it. This she says, is to “break the mo- 
notony and amuse myself!” But homework-time antics or not, 
happv-go-lucky nature or not, she gets all her work finished. 

Usually, Hayley has to get to bed pretty early so that 
she’ll be wide awake for her next strenuous day on the set. 
But on some nights, she does find time to go out on dates. 

Her parents first have to meet the boys she goes out with. 
Hayley doesn’t object because she respects her parents’ opin- 
ion 

As is the custom among teenagers in England, several 
couples get together when they go out. Generally, it’stoa 
movie and then a soda afterwards, or a party. Hayley loves 
movies, and never goes to criticize or watch for technical 
problems. Just to enjoy! When she’s watching a movie, she 
forgets that she herself is an actress, and gets all involved in 
the picture. 

“Sometimes I cry so loud or laugh so hard, people give 
me dirty looks!” she says with a mischievous twinkle. 

Her favorite recent picture is “The Alamo.” Her favorite 
actor is, of all people, John Mills—who just happens to be 
her father! 

At a party Hayley is usually the one who keeps things 
moving, whether she’s a hostess or a guest. Take this party 
she went to on the day we're talking about! 

She has a knack for making funny faces which send her 
friends into stitches of laughter. When she sings or dances, 
everyone joins in—and they sure did that night. 

“I don’t blame them for singing with me, because then my 
voice can’t be heard as much.” 

But actually, this isn’t the reason at all—they sing because 
Hayley is contagious. Her songs (as well as her charm) 
catch on very quickly! 

Hayley gets along well with almost anyone—or almost 
anything. Give her a banjo and soon the two of them will 
make beautiful music together. She teaches her friends the 
songs she can play, and then at a party everyone’s in tune! 

She loves to watch cricket matches her younger brother, 
Jonathan, plays in. And if there happens to be one that day, 
she’d rather go watch that than do anything else. If Jonathan 
scores, Hayley is right up there screaming congratulations, 
but if he misses, a look of sadness covers all her pretty fea- 
tures. It’s a good thing that Jonathan is such an expert play- 
er, because it just isn’t Hayley to make a long face. 

In her spare time, (if and whenshehas spare time, ) Hayley 
is a big swimming enthusiast. She also likes to play tennis. 
She admits she can swim much better than she can play tennis, 
but says, “I’m practicing to get better at it.” So if the day is 
nice and she has the time, she’ll go swing her racket. 

We’re breathless . .. Because we've tried to fill you in on 
some of the many breathless events which go to make up a 
day in the life of Hayley Catherine Rose Vivian Mills, a little 
girl with a long, long name, and lots and lots of talent! 

ee0c 


by Carol Kahn 


Starry-eyed and so-o-o pensive, Hayley “sits out” this 
scene on the set of Walt Disney’s, “The Castaways.” 
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- gasped and said things like, “How lovely . . 


MARK WAS tall and dark. He had striking blue eyes 
and a quick, warm smile that caught at my heart. And he was 
the only boy, the only person in the whole world, who made 


me feel important. 


Maybe you wonder why I use the word important. I could 
have said happy, thrilled, wonderful, a lot of words girls use 
when they talk about boys they like. But to me it meant every- 
thing to be important, because I never had been. I was the 
middle daughter with an older sister and a younger sister. I 
was somewhere in between, not the oldest, not the youngest 
... just lost in the family. To Mom and Dad, Laura was the 
first, the oldest. They doted on her. And Janey was their little 
girl, the cute little thing who was nineyears old now, but some- 
how still a baby. I was just Dorrie... in the middle, in be 


tween. Nowhere. 


’m afraid I was in between in everything I did. I wasn’t 
at the top of the class...I wasn’t at the bottom. I wasn’t 
really popular with boys, but then again, I wasn’t really un- 


- popular either. 


Even my looks were in between. Laurie had real black 
hair with large dark eyes and Janey had pale blonde hair and 
blue-violet eyes ... everybody noticed their coloring. But I 
had mousy brown hair and quiet blue eyes. 

When people looked at my two sisters, they immediately 
. how beautiful.” 

But for me, they said, “Isn’t she. . . (pause) sweet?” 

So I wasn’t anything special to look at and I couldn’t 
do anything especially well. I felt so plain, so nothing, as only 


a girl can feel when she’s got two beautiful, brilliant, fascinat- 


ing sisters. 

You can about imagine that I got nowhere when I liked a 
boy. For instance, my friend Jacqueline’s brother. 

Let me tell you about Jackie first. Jacqueline hated her 
name until Jackie Kennedy became the First Lady. Then she 
became proud of her name. 

Anyway, my friend Jackie wasn’t exactly the special type 
either. I guess that’s why we’d always been friends. We were 
both so average, we were lost in every group we ever got 
into. Nobody really seemed to notice us. 

‘Mark was quite a boy, though. Even when we were little 


_ girls and he just went around pulling our hair and teasing us, 
I adored every minute of having him around. But I always. 


prayed he’d never realize I liked him. I would have died if 


he ever knew. I really think I hid it pretty well. 


I guess one reason Jackie felt so un-special was that her 
brother was so special. He was nice-looking, good in school 
. the President of one club, Managing Editor of the news- 


_ paper, The Banner, and on the basketball team. 


One thing people used to say (I heard them myself) was 
that “Jacqueline is so plain, but her brother is so unusual. 
Isn’t that amazing?” 

So Jackie and I were really in the same boat until Jac- 
queline Kennedy comes along. Then my friend Jackiechanged 
SO MUCH. First of all, she started combing her hair in the 
First Lady fashion... wearing it in the same full mop. I 
mean no disrespect to the President’s wife (who I happen to 
think is beautiful) but after all, who did my friend Jackie 
think she was kidding? She started to wear great clothes, 
too... I mean, not French Couturier or whatever-you-call-it, 
but nice, well-styled stuff she never wore before. 

When one day somebody said, “My goodness, doesn’t she 
look a little bit like Jacqueline Kennedy?” I tell you my 


friend’s whole life, whole personality, changed. She smiled 
more easily, she held her head higher, her posture was better. 

There was something about her... an air of something . 
of confidence. And boys started dating her more, too. 

I guess that’s when our friendship started slipping. Our 
reason for being great friends just wasn’t as strong. Now 
when I was with her, I almost felt as I did in the presence of 
my sisters. Like the poor little sister. 

One day, she even said one thing Laurie was always say- 
ing to me. “My goodness, what is the matter with you?” 

That did it! Very often, when Laurie was talking a blue 
streak to me and I wasn’t quite listening, that’s what she’d 
tell me. And now Jackie, too! I didn’t have a friend left at all. 
Nobody. 

I stopped going to Jackie’s house so much and I didn’t 
get to see Mark too often. Oh, I didn’t stop abruptly or any- 
thing like that. But gradually, my visits became fewer and 
farther between. 

Anyway, I did like seeing Mark, and I often went out of 
my way in school to pass by a spot where I thought he’d be. 
For instance, ’'d sometimes walk past the office of the school 
paper to get a glimpse of him. I know it was silly, but I just 
couldn’t help myself. 

Occasionally, he’d see me and smile from a distance. Then. 
I’'d blush and walk quietly away. It had been like that every- 
time I saw him in his house, too. The quick contact, the quick 
smile and then I’d get scared and walk away. 

Sometimes when he’d start a conversation with me, I’d 
listen, but not say too much. Like the time he said, “Say, 
that’s a pretty dress you’ve got. Is it new?” 

I half-looked away from him and answered quietly, “Yes, 
its new.” | : 

For a minute, I thought he was going to say more, but 
I didn’t give him the chance. I scooted away in a hurry. 

-’ As long as I could just look at him from a distance and 
avoid any real contact, J felt comfortable in his and Jackie’s 
house. But once Jackie started getting so popular, I started 
feeling less comfortable there. 


Everybody noticed at home that I didn’t getover to Jackie’s | 


much anymore. Laurie said, “What happened with that 
friend of yours? You always used to run over there.” 

“I go every once in awhile.” 

Janey piped up, “Say, have you seen theway she’s looking 
these days? My gosh, she’s a real Jackie Kennedy or some- 
thing.” 

I walked out of the room. I couldn’t stand hearing the 
way they raved about Jackie. I don’t think I was too jealous. 
I was glad for her in a way... she was a nice girl. But the: 
change in her just made me feel all the more uncomfortable, 
all the more unspecial. 

So I just went along in my quiet way, doing my home 
work, going out once in awhile, having very few friends and 
feeling more and more lost. _. 

Then one night, Jacqueline decided to get me a blind date 
with this boy Joey, the friend of a boy she’d been dating. Of 
course, I said I’d go, even though Jackie hadn’t met him her- 
self and didn’t know what he was like. 

It was the worst night of my life. There was Jacqueline 
looking very nice with George, this good-looking boyfriend 


of hers. And there was Mark, too, who sat with us at the table. 


for awhile. He was with that terribly pretty blonde girl, Jill, 
who sparkled with jokes and dimples and knew just how to 
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tease and flirt with him. Oh, sheknewjust how to act with him! 

Joey, my date, talked a lot. Imean, about everything under 
the sun. From jokes to baseball to bowling. Somehow after 
awhile, I couldn’t think of anything to say. Everybody was 
talking so much, that I just got quieter. 

I didn’t like my date that night. I didn’t like Jackie and 
her date. I was terribly jealous of Mark’s date. And to tell 
you the truth, I felt as if I just hated Mark. For all the times 
I'd thought [’d loved Mark, this time, I just hated him. How 
could he care for that girl Jill? | 

That feeling of hate for Mark didn’t go away. It was real- 
ly better that way, too. I didn’t feel that self-conscious any- 
more when he was around. It was easier to hate him than to 
love him. 

One day when my English teacher said sheliked my compo- 
sition, I felt just marvelous. I even thought of joining the staff 
of the school newspaper. 

That day, after my school hours, I went sheepishly down 
to the newspapér office. There was a lot of noise coming frem 
there. Everybody was shouting and some people were issuing 
orders. - 

“Get that copy out!” 

“Go over that story now... before the meeting’s over!” 

There was a lot of talk and confusion, and for a minute, 
I almost wanted to walk out quickly. 

The orders were coming from a long desk against the wall. 
There were three boys and two girls sitting there, and one of 
the boys was Mark. A bunch ofother kids were sitting around, 
pounding quickly on typewriters, talking to each other and 
looking very important and rushed. They looked as if they 
had a big deadline, and it was the most vital thing in the 
world. 

I looked at Mark as he saw me and smiled, my heart fil- 
led with love. Deep love. Then as he looked away, not pay- 
ing any particular attention to me, but giving orders to some 
of the other girls, I was just filled with hate. Especially when 
I saw him talking to Jill. How could my feelings change like 
that? How could J change like that? 

I wanted to leave right then and there. But somebody at 
the big table, some girl, said, “Is there something we can do 
for you?” 

“Well, I thought I might like to... 
the newspaper.” 

“Oh.” Then she turned toward Mark. “New applicant... ” 
and she pointed to me. 

Mark looked a little surprised. “I never knew you wanted 
to work for the Banner.” 

I smiled. “I just realized it myself. My teacher liked my 
composition.” 

“Good. We can use some help. Jill, put her to work. ” 

Just seeing his smile had made me feel so wonderful, but 
then when he told Jill to help me, I felt awful again. I didn’t 
like that girl and J didn’t like the way Mark liked that girl. 

She gave me something to rewrite and then something to 
take care of called a Production Sheet. I didn’t know it could 
be that easy to get on a newspaper and be a reporter. 

That first day, I was happy. Every minute or so, I could 
look up and see Mark. Sometimes I even saw him look at 
me... but it was always in a funny way, as if he was very 
puzzled or something. 

When I went home that day, I felt a little happier than 
usual. I stepped into the mushy snow that was beginning to 


to do some work for 


could make me 


His face moved close to mine. My heart pounded as 
he whispered words I never thought I'd hear him say. 


thaw in the first flush of an early-spring warm spell. I smiled 
to myself at the little puddles I made, half water, half snow. 
I don’t know why I smiled, but I did. 

The next day, I went into the Banner office again. I didn’t © 
have an assignment or anything, but I went there, anyway. 
It was kind of early, so there was only one girl sitting there. 
Then I saw Mark come in. 

He smiled at me very brightly. “Hi, Dorrie. How come 
we don’t’see you at the house much anymore?” 

I flushed a little. “Well, I don’t know. I’ve been sort-of 
busy lately.” : 

“Too bad. We’ve missed you.” 

I looked at him and couldn’t seem to look away. His 
smile was so warm, his eyes so blue. 

“I told Jackie you were here yesterday, and she was glad.” 

I smiled now. I don’t know... (Continued on Page 62) 
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THIS IS definitely, absolutely, posolutely the most “sensa- 
shunull” contest ever! Why? Well, we'll list the reasons... . 

No. -1: If you win (and this contest is such a chinch, you 
just might), Bobby Rydell will make a personal, private call 
to you! 

“No. 2: Who needs another reason after that fantastic first 
one? But speaking of numbers, that’s what this contest is all 
about! ... Numbers ’n’ nonsense ’n’ fun! 

So much of life is nonsense ’n’ fun and chance. Just about 
everybody likes to “take a chance” once in awhile. We know 
you lively, fun-loving teens do, especially. In fact, that’s why 
we think this contest is so great—it’ll give you the chance to 
take a chance! How? Well, it’s simple, kookie . n’ fun! It’s 


_ PHONENUMBER 


P equals 16 
L equals 12. 


A equals 1 
 Z equals 26 — 
A equals 1 


As you can see, when Jane Brown and PLaza6-0123 
were added up according to their number values, the new 
number came out to be 170. You do the same for your own 
name and telephone number. When you get the final number 
(and it just might be the lucky number Bobby Rydell has 
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your own TEEN WORLD’S “Number Game!” It’s your own 
little “Las Vegas” gamble! 

According to the “Numbers Game,” all the letters in the 
alphabet have a number value. For instance, “A,” being the 
first letter in the alphabet, equals the number “1.” “Z” equals 
“26,” ’cause it’s the last. “B” equals “2” and so on. See our 
chart which numbers each letter. Now the point of all this is 
to add up your name and your telephone number and get a 
total. If yours is the “lucky number” Bobby Rydell has picked 
out, you’ll win a telephone call from him! It’s that simple! 

Now, suppose your name is. Jane Brown, and your tele 
phone number is PLAZA 6-0123. According to the “numbers 
Game,” here’s how zou add it up. 


PHONE NO. & NAME ADDED _ 


Jane Brown — 102, 


PLAZA ie eS 


(170 


(Could be your number?) — 


Broadway, New York 36, N.Y. All entries should be post- 
marked no later than April 16. Because of a possible tie, the 
first “lucky number” in, will win! So hurry, hurry! ; 

“Luck Will be a Lady Tonight” for one of you great teens! _ 


Join the “Numbers Game,” take a chance—’cause it may win 
you a phone call from that swinginest singer ever, BOBBY 


picked), send it on the coupon, along with your name and 


= address, to: Bobby Rydell Contest, TEEN WORLD, 1546 RYDELL! Oh, and by the way, GOOD LUCK! 
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He’s picking up the phone... he’s dialing a number! Is it yours? 
It sure could be ’cause winning’s a cinch in this new contest! 
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No more bashful, boy- 
less days. You're on 
the way to Popularity! 
How?—read ’n’ heed! 


YOU’D LIKE to speak up in class, but your tongue is 
tied. You’d like to say something clever to that nice new boy 
in town, but you can’t seem to get the words out. In fact, you 
can’t even seem to open your mouth! 

’s face it, you’re shy. But if you look around you, you'll 
see that there are plenty of other people who feel this way, 
too. Plenty. Deep down, almost everyone has some shy feel- 
ings, even though some people may be able to hide them 
better than others. 

But when shyness is so extreme that it really makes you 
feel uncomfortable, really keeps you from having fun, then 
it’s got to go! Let’s starta campaign now.... 

UNDERSTAND YOUR SHYNESS 

This has to be Step No. 1. You’ve got to know “what it 
is” that ties your hands, your tongue and generally freezes 
you. Understanding shyness helps thaw you out. 

The dictionary (good old Webster) says that shyness im- 
plies a shrinking from contact with others, especially from 
public notice. It also shows a distrust of one’s ability and an 
absence of confidence. 

Why are you plagued with this feeling? As a teenager, 
you’ve become more aware of yourself, physically and per- 
sonally. You’re more conscious of your looks, your figure, 
all the things that make you attractive to people, especially 
boys. And you’re very aware of all the things you’re so sure 
keep you from being attractive! This applies to your person- 
ality, too, your conversation, everything! Deep down, you may 
even feel that you’re not a nice person... you’re not bright, 
you’re not clever, you’re really not desirable. Almost every 
teen has some feelings like these, and probably you do, too. 
If you’re shy, how do you defend against these feelings? You 
try to prevent other people from knowing you and what 
you’re like. You shy away from them literally . . . and this is 
the beginning of shyness. 

ACCEPT IT—and YOU 

If you can begin to accept the fact that you’re shy, you 
may actually become less shy! Why? You realize that a little 
shyness isn’t so terrible, and lots of people have this problem. 
But if you can’t stand yourself for being shy, you may tear 
yourself down unmercifully. Why am I like this? Why can’t 
I be friendly, more relaxed like other girls? What's wrong 
with me? 

Take it easy. The other girls, no matter how you think 
they feel, probably feel pretty much the way you do. But one 
reason they may seem more relaxed, is that they accept the 
fact that they’re a little shy. They don't hate themselves for 
it. That would only make them cringe in a corner even more. 
They say, So What? Gradually, this helps them relax. 

After that, they not only accept their shyness more easily, 
they begin to accept themselves better. They realize that they’re 
not so bad, after all. In fact, they may really be quite nice. 
Well, aren’t you? 


LOOK YOUR BEST 

Yes, get the most flattering hairdo for you, wear the best 
shade of powder and lipstick. But looking your best involves 
_something else important, too. It involves feeling that you 
look your best. Some girls step out their front door wearing 
beat-up clothes and pin curls in their hair. Then they feel like 
a mess when they meet someone. But that shouldn’t be you 
when you step out your front door. Even if you’re just going 
out to buy tooth paste, your hair should be combed, your 
lipstick on straight, your clothes neat. Always look as if you 
might expect to meet a very nice boy the very next minute. : 
(And you might!) The point is that you should feel well- _ 4 
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groomed at all times . . . and your confi- 
dence will soar, your shyness fade! 
FEEL YOUR BEST 

When you’ve had a quick lunch you 
gulped down, and only acouple of hours 
sleep the night before, how can you feel 
your best? The truth is, you really can’t. 
Confidence begins with good health and 
hygiene. Get eight hours sleep a night... 
believe it or not, you need it! It makes a 
big difference in your energy and your 
whole personality. Eat a well-balanced 
diet, full of proteins, vegetables and fruit 
and you'll feel healthier, you'll think health- 
ier. The girl who’s sagging with tiredness 
and fading with fatigue really wants to 
shy away from people. Maybe she even 
should! But if you’re the girl with good 
health, you’ll be in a better frame of mind 
to be happy and friendly to others. 

THINK OF SOMEONE ELSE 

The next time you feel an attack of shy- 
ness coming on, concentrate on somebody 
other than yourself. This may happen 
when you’re with a boy you like, for 
example. You’re aware of your feelingsfor 
him... and this makes you feel shy. Stop 
focusing your attention on you and your 
feelings and how you can make an impres- 
sion on him. Listen closely to what he’s 
saying. Ask him questions about himself. 
Think, what kind of boy is he? Is he shy, 
too? Thinking of someone else makes you 
less self-conscious. 

There are other ways to fight this shy 
feeling. Do something for a friend. . . help 
her with a subject she’s not too good in. 
If there’s a new girl in town who’s lonely 
and left out, make her feel welcome and 
part of the group. The point is that look- 
ing toward others keeps you from concen- 
trating on—and finding fault with—your- 
self. It helps you realize that other people have problems, 
wishes, dreams and fears, too. And it helps them realize how 
helpful—and nice—you are. Looking toward them makes 
you go toward them in friendship. In the long run, you might 
_ find that this is the best tip to try if you are shy. 

APPRECIATE YOUR GOOD QUALITIES 

This can be easier than you think. Make a list to your- 
self of all your good qualities. You don’t have to put them 
down on paper (but that might help.) The important thing to 
realize is that there are many nice qualities you do have. 
Then you can stress them—to yourself and others. It might 
help to compare your qualities with other girls’ (objectively) 
and then you’ll probably find that you rate very well indeed! 

Maybe your hair is pretty, your voice is sweet. Maybe 
you have a good sense of humor, but you don’t show it too 
often. Maybe you’re good in English literature. Maybe you 
can sew pretty dresses. Maybe you’re kind and considerate 
of others. It’s wonderful for you to realize, truly become aware 
that you’re a lovely girl with certain definite advantages and 
qualities to offer anybody lucky enough to know you. So let 
them get to know you! 

AVOID EMBARRASMENT 

Almost everybody is sensitive about something. For in- 
stance, if someone told you your face was dirty or your slip 
was showing, you might feel shy and self-conscious. Avoid 
the things that embarrass you. At least, try to prepare your- 
self so that they don’t happen often. 

For example, walk slowly so you don’t stumble. Talk 
slowly so you don’t stammer. If you’re going out on a date, 
prepare things enough in advance so you don’t feel rushed 
and hurried at the last minute. If you have to recite in class, 
again prepare in advance so you’re sure of what you're say- 
ing, and it sounds smoother. You can avoid many situations 
that ruffle you, if you just try. 

LEARN TO LAUGH AT YOURSELF 

This goes hand in hand with the previous tip. Shy girls 

often take themselves so seriously that the slightest problem, 


You want to smile, you want to speak — but you just can’t! For 
times like these, when. you just “freeze up,” here’s what to do! 


the slightest upset, is like a major disaster, a terrible crisis. 

Suppose you say the wrong thing in class or do stumble 
and fall at a party’? So what? Embarrasing situations hap- 
pen to everyone. Learn to take yourself lightly, with a grain 
of salt, and your whole personality will perk up. 

ACCOMPLISH THINGS (SLOWLY) 

Realize that you can accomplish things, and do things 
well. This gives you confidence and shoos away shyness. 

But don’t expect too much of yourself overnight... or 
you’re bound to be disappointed in your effort. Expect gradu- 
al accomplishments, gradual improvements—and you'll bede- 
lighted with yourself for succeeding in what you started to do. 

If you expect to be the BEST IN THE CLASS, THE MOST 
POPULAR GIRL at the dance, you might lose confidence 
fast when you don’t live up to this high expectation. Start with 
a small goal, like improving your mark five points. Then 
watch your confidence soar when you reach the goal. After 
that, set a new, (conservative) goal that you can reach. It’s 
a great way to break out of your shy shell! 

DO SOMETHING NEW 

A new experience can make you feel like a new girl. Join a 
new club and really participate in it. Read a new book and 
feel confident to talk about it. Learn a new subject or take up 
a new hobby... and enjoy it. The more you move forward 
into new things, the more you become interested in... even 
excited about... the world around you. When that happens, 
you stop worrying about yourself so much. You stop think- 
ing you can’t make a good impression on others because 
there are so many other wonderful things, wonderful people 
to think about. Slowly, but surely you lose your shyness. 


Perhaps you will never lose aii your shyness, but that’s 
all right, too. Just a little touch of it can be charming and 
make boys feel somewhat protective toward you. But extreme 
shyness... that shuts out the world of fun and enjoyment, 
the world of people .. . is something that you can now shut 
out of your world. Your exciting, fun-filled Teen World! @ @ e 
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A TROY TREAT 


BECAUSE YOU THINK Troy Donahue is so terrific, 
(and of course we agree with you,) we’ve found out many 
things about Troy for you. They show us what makes Troy 
tick, just what makes his dreamy face say so much more to 
you than the lines in his scripts. 

The Troy look is enough to thrill the coolest heart—but 
the personality behind that look, that’s what’s important— 
that’s where the real Troy is. What he does, what he feels, 
what he thinks, these are some of the things we’re passing on 
to you. We hope they’ll be a real special TROY-TREAT. 


Troy now lives in a rented home near Beverly Hills—‘a 
bachelor’s pad” with the Hollywood trimmings—swimming 
pool and isolated quiet. Troy enjoys being alone, aso tata! 
when studying scripts. 


Only when Troy’s hungry does he shop for groceries! 
Otherwise his cupboards are pretty bare. He’s been known 
to wake up in the middle of the night, tumble out of bed into 
his sports car, and drive miles to get that midnight snack. 
He’s for ice cream and sandwiches, but never touches candy. 


Troy’s father once told him that he was capable of doing 
anything he wanted to do. (His father has been dead quite 
a few years now, but his advice has helped Troy meet many 
important steps in his career.) Troy has had his share of 
mishaps, like the near-death automobile accident on the eve 
of his first screen test. It was quite a set-back in the Troy 
Donahue screen career. But then a second chance came to 
Troy, and he MADE IT. He was given a seven-year contract 
a Universal- International. 
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There’s 


But before Troy became the golden boy of T.V. 


even a time when he wanted to be a writer! 


Troy wanted an acting career more than anything. 


Ever since he saw his first movie at the age of four, he’s 


had the theatre bug. 


upon him as brother-father-friend all rolled into one. 


Roger Smith is one of Troy’s buddies—they’ ve lived it up 
together many times on TV. 


Troy loves his TV\role in Warner’s, “Surfside Six.” 


It was a friend from New York, Joyce Branning, who real- 
ly was responsible for getting Troy Donahue career rolling. 
Her Hollywood roommate, actress Fran Bennett, introduced 
Troy to her own agent, Henry Wilson. Henry Wilson got 
Troy that second chance at a screen test—and he was the one 
to change our golden boy’s name from Merle Johnson to 
TROY DONAHUE. 


Troy’s mother and father were in show business. But still 
his mother tried to throw him clear of an acting career. 


Troy had his first steady girl at ten—he had such a crush 
on her that he named his dog after her. 


Troy receives most of the fan mail on the whole Warner 
Brothers lot! 


When Troy’s house begins to look like the shambles from 
the last storm, he usually throws a clean-up party. His friends 
come over to help with the housework! 


Put Troy to the test and he’ll say, “I’m a sucker for women, 
I love them all,” but naturally, he does have some he con- 
siders the most! The end. Oh, in the acting department, he’s 
really gone for Marilyn Monroe. 


Troy adores sleeping in his birthday suit. 


Troy takes great care with his heart and affections—his 
determination not to get seriously involved with any of his 
girlfriends comes from two very bad experiences he’s had in 
the past. In one of them, the girl involved preferred richer 
company—company that could benefit her career, and as 
much as she might have loved Troy, she disappointed him. 
Hard to imagine, isn’t it, girls? (Continued on Page 65) 


plendee 
goodies — so dip in 

and enjoy, enjoy this 
data ’n’ chatter on Troy! 


and films, he tried his big hands at several things 
—waiter, surveyor, camp counselor—there was 


Troy was fourteen when his father died, and he became 
top man in the family. His sister Evie, just half his age, looks 
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WHY | LOVE 


PAUL ANKA 


Me 


; Swing 


THE TEEN WORLD offices on a rainy Monday morning 
a few weeks ago, were very busy with activity. The activity 
was letter-opening . .. Paul Anka-letter-opening! 


That morning, literally hundreds of letters lay on our 


desks crying to be read. They were all from you, our readers, 
about... yes, that’s right, Paul Anka! In fact, we’ve been 
receiving so many hundreds of letters these past weeks about 
this great singer, we could use ten postmen! 

That Monday, we felt that something had to be done! It 
was then we decided that you, most of all, deserve to read 
these. You, the Teen World, dig what your fellow-teens are 
doing and saying. (Especially if they’re talking about that 
guy you’ve all got a “hankerin’ ” for—Paul Anka!) Go ahead, 
read! 


“Paul Anka does something to me that no other singer has 
been able to do. I can’t describe it except to say that when I 
hear him sing, I scream! Before I ever heard Paul’s fantastic 
voice, I couldn’t understand why girls would always scream 
when they heard a great singer. Now I know why.” 


“I’ve read everything about Paul that was ever printed. I 
wish that I could meet him because, to me, he seems like the 
‘ideal boy.’ Reading his life story made me realize we have 
much in common. We’re both from Canada... we both have 
a brother and sister... and we both play the piano and uke. 
I don’t think there’s anyone in the whole show biz who I 
love and respect more. Paul’s the greatest!” 


“Every time Paul goes on tour, I feel so sad. I’m always 
afraid he’ll meet a girl and fall in love and never come back. 
Of course, I like to know that Paul is happy, but I’d miss him 


Wherever, whenever Paul performs, he makes every- 
one have a ball. Here he’s having quite a time, too! 


. sing... yell it out... call! 
But tell us why you dig that Paul! 


It?s Freedomland, in New York City! And that’s right, 
its Paul—kissing a fan! Don’t you wish it were you? 


terribly if he got married and didn’t perform as much as he 
did before. To tell you the truth, I’d be terribly jealous of 
the girl!” 


“When Paul sings to an audience, it’s as if he were sending 
out electric rays. No one can help feeling thrilled when they 
hear him sing. 

I heard and saw Paul when he gave a performance last 
summer at ‘Freedomland,’ in New York City. Ill never for- 
get his performance. He made me want to laugh and cry at 
the same time! And from what I could see of the rest of the 
audience, everyone felt the same way.” 


“I’ve heard that Paul has begun writing a Broadway mu- 
sical. Although I don’t live in New York, I’ve been buying 
N. Y. newspapers just to see when it’s going to be produced. 
We don’t live far, and my parents have promised me that 
when it comes out, we’ll all go see it. I can’t wait!” 


“I'd never heard of Paul Anka until my little sister brought 
home a record of his one day. I was in another room when 
she began playing it, and when [| heard it, I thought it was 
just so great! I’d never\heard anything so beautiful before, 
and now, after hearing him hundreds of times, [| still think 
he’s wonderful.” 


“Paul Anka is the sweetest, greatest guy . . . and the swing- 
inest singer. I love him the most... listen to him the most... 
talk about him the most! He is the most!” ee0o 
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YOU SAW HIM across the room at a party... and sud- 
denly, he was beside you! You danced, you laughed, you 


_ talked. He walked you home and you were on Cloud 9! But 


he didn’t call the next day. ..or the day after. Though you 


waited all week, the phone remained silent. 


If this ever happened to you, did you know what to do? 
Did you know what to do when you liked a boy, dated a boy, 
or even went steady with a boy who suddenly stopped calling? 
Chances are you didn’t do very much of anything .. . except 
feel sorry for yourself! 

This is a very disappointing experience for a teen. But if 
you understand why this happened, you'll be able to help 
prevent it from happening again! You might even be able 
to remedy the situation now! That’s why we’ve prepared this 
quiz—that’s why we want you to answer it as honestly and 
sincerely as you can. It’s because wedig all you teens the most 
—honestly—and we want to help you be the happiest teens 
ever! 

We've got the answers right alongside the questions so that 
you don’t have to hunt all over for them. This is too import- 
ant a subject! Just start reading with an “open mind,” and 


answer each question yourself before you look at the answer. 
_ Bet you make some very interesting discoveries about your- 


self! 

Answer this first group of questions as honestly as you can 
because through your answers you'll be able to see what you 
can do about this problem—and what you can’t do! You 
might find that it will be a help in showing you how to get 
him to call again...or perhaps even to get another boy 
to call! 

Are you sitting by the phone, waiting for him to call? 

One of the best ways to get a painin your back—and a 
pain in your heart, is by sitting by that phone, waiting for 
a call that may or may not come. It may sound old-fashioned 
—but one of the best ways to wait for something is by not 


waiting! That is, take your mind off your disappointment by 


getting interested in something else. Read a book, do that 
homework you’ve been putting off, wash your hair! Anything 
—but stop thinking about that call! 


If he hasn’t called in two weeks, are you still refusing 


dates in case he does call? 

We know that one of the hardest things for a teen to accept 
is the fact that the boy she likes doesn’t want to date her any- 
more! But hard to face as it is—it really isn’t that terrible! To 
give up a possibly wonderful time just to wait for a certain 
phone call just doesn’t make sense! Give in... and go out! 
You may discover that you had such a good time, you forgot 
a about that phone call. You might even realize you don’t 
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DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT T0 DO 
WHEN A BOY 
STOPS CALLING? 


even care about it at all anymore! You just plain forgot it! 
If the boy who’s stopped calling you meets you accidental- 
ly, do you feel annoyed and show it? 

In any sport, the “bad sport” of the team never lasts very 
long. That’s because the bad sport hasn’t learned a very im- 
portant thing about Life. What’s that? In life, sometimes you 
win—and sometimes you lose. It’s the same as in a baseball 
game or swimming meet. But win or lose, “That’s life!” So 
face it—and face him—with a smile! That, in itself, may get 
him to call you again! 


If a boy you like stops calling, do you call, and ask him 


why? 

Except in very extreme cases (where a boy and girl have 
gone steady for a long time and know each other very well), 
a girl shouldn’t call a boy if he’s stopped calling. Calling 
him and demanding an explanation probably will only end 


You sit, wait, but silent 
is the phone. You can make it 


ring... by taking this quiz! 


with you embarrassing yourself and him—or even much worse! 
If a boy you like stops calling, do you know how to call 
him without sounding too forward? 

There are ways and times when a girl can call a boy, even 
though he’s stopped calling her. For example, if you just 
can’t seem to get him out of your mind, perhaps you ought to 
plan a little party. Then it would be all right to call and in- 
vite him. In this way, you might also find out what his feel- 
ings and plans are concerning you. He might let you know 
in some way. 

You might also be able to call a boy to ask him a special 
favor—but it must be special! Perhaps he had promised to 
help you write a book report, or lend you his class notes. You 
can call to ask if he’s still willing. (And, it might show him 
you still care! ) : 


Do you know how to try to win back the boy who’s stopped 
calling? 

One of the oldest (and most effective) ways to try to win a 
boy back is by “accidentally” being where he is. Seek out the 
places he’d most likely frequent... and be there. When he 
comes along, put on your sweetest, warmest smile, and (it 
could happen), you may soon be talking like “old times.” 

Here are some other ways: Try to join the same club he’s 
in; attend football or basketball practice when he’s working 
out; nominate him for office if he’s in your class; remember 
to send him a birthday card; lend him some of your favorite 
records. Above all, don’t show him you’re hurt or angry— 
play it “cool!” . 


These next questions are very important because they’ll 
help you find out why that boy has stopped calling... 


Was this boy someone you were proud to introduce to your 
parents—someone you were proud to know? 

If your answer is no, chances are your friendship was 
under a terrific strain. You may have been dating him just 
to have someone to go out with, nof really because you liked 
this particular boy a lot. He might havesensed this, and when 
he did .. . he stopped calling! 

Though you liked this boy, did you and he argue all 
the time, “kiss and make up” and then argue all over 
again? 

If your answer is yes to this question, you ought to be able 
to see why the phone’s silent now. No boy likes to keep ar- 
guing—especially if it’s over the same thing all the time. Just 
because you were able to “kiss and make up” doesn’t mean 
you really talked your problems out and solved them. All 
you did was put them off, “kiss them away” for another time. 
Learn from this experience and your next relationship will 
profit! 3 
Did you have only one thing in,common with him? 

Sometimes “love” can be a very strange thing. Two people 
can see a lot of each other... and not really like each other! 
Think about what really held you together—and that might 
help you see why he stopped calling. Perhaps you both liked 
having a good time. But maybe you didn’t realize that there 
are times when it feels good to have a long, serious talk, or 
to spend a date quietly, even silently, listeningto your favorite 
music. Find out what it was in your case. 

Did you really want him to call again? 

Sometimes, though you have a good time on a date with 
a boy, that “special something” isn’t there. Deep down, you 
secretly hope he won’t call you again. But then, when he 
doesn’t, you won’t admit to yourself you really preferred 
it this way. You act hurt and insulted—but secretly, you 
really didn’t care! Maybe he sensed this—and that’s why he 


. doesn’t call! 


Is this not calling again something you just can’t under- 
stand? 7 

It?s sometimes almost unexplainable why a boy will stop 
calling a girl. A boy might suddenly become afraid and un- 
sure of himself. ..or he might not have enough money for 
another date. He might meet a girl the next day who he 
decides to call instead! Or, he may decide he’s been going 
out too much, lately. Any one of these reasons—that have 
nothing to do with you—can explain a boy’s not calling. 
Did you try to make him want to call you again? 

Many times, just “wanting him to call again” won’t nec- 
essarily make it come true. To make a boy to want to see you 
again, you must first make him happy he’s been with you! 
And that means: you should be attentive, interested, fun. 
When a boy has a good time with a girl, usually he’ll want 
to call again. Think hard about whether you really made 
him happy to be with you... 


When a boy stops calling—your life hasn’t ended! Dis- 
appoinments are part of life... just as fun, happy surprises 
and good times are. The important thing is learning how 
to cope with the “bad” as well as the “good.” If you let these 
disappointments “get you down,” let them make you feel 
sorry for yourself, you’ll be in for many more problems. 
One of the important points of this quiz was to show you 
some of the reasons why that boy might have stopped call- 
ing And, more vital, how you can get him... or another boy 
to call again! If you’ve taken these tips it shouldn’t be very 
long before your phone starts ringing away! eee 
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ANNETTE, 


BRENDA, 


YOU CAN THROW 


A GREAT PARTY! 


ALL RIGHT, Annette, Brenda, Debby, we know you have 
a lot to say on this subject of. parties because you love them 
so much! We can hardly waittohearevery word and we know 
our readers are eager, too. After this, we bet everybody’s 
going to throw a great party... the whole Teen World of 
readers! What’s more, we’re going to throw one at the TEEN 
. WORLD office, too. So, Annette, Brenda, Debby, tell us how 
i and tell us now! 
Annette: Oh, I just don’t know where to start. I’m crazy 
about parties and I always have so much fun at them. 
Brenda: Me, too, and how! I don’t think I’ve ever been at 
anything but a great party. 
Debby: I love parties and I love ’em like crazy. But what’s 
there about a party that makes it great? 
ae Annette: People! 
3 Brenda: Yes, people, also dancing. 
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Debby: Also good little gimmicks to bring people together. 
Annette: Sure, and good gimmicks to start them talking. 
Brenda: And people! 

Debby: Well, we’re sure agreed on one thing. The first most 
important ingredient for a great party is the people you bring 
together at it. I kind of think that generally means people who 
go weil together, who’ll have things to talk about and say to 
each other. (Talking breathlessly) Usually, that means you 
have to have a small group instead of a big one. I really dig 
those parties ... then everybody can talk and dance without 
anybody getting lost somewhere in the crowd. Whew, I’m 
talking a mouthful! | 

Annette: (Laughing) Talk, girl, talk! 1 love small informal 
groups, too. But sometimes you can have a big group that 
manages to get along well together. Especially in California. 
You know, with that climate, I’m forever having barbecue 


sHaseesre tea. 


\ 


parties. They’re just great. 
even with a full mouthful. 
a Brenda: Small parties, big parties ...as long as they’re 
oe great, I love ’em all. I’ll tell you, after being on tour for months 
> at a time, the first thing I do when I get back home is to throw 
a party for all my hometown friends and catch up on the 
latest doings. 
Debby: But what about getting people together at a party, 
whether it’s large or small? We’ve mentioned getting the right 
: people together. But how do you know that? After all, aren’t 
a } most people great, really right, once you get them going, talk- 
) ing, doing things? . 
Brenda: Now That’s where the gimmicks come in. Sure, 
you don’t just throw party games at people if they’re not in 
the mood, or if they’d rather be dancing. But you’ve got to 
play it by ear, and be ready with a plan if things seem a little 
dull. 


.. everybody eating and talking 


Debby: Personally, I’d rather start by turning onthe record 


player and seeing how everything goes with just some danc- 
ing and talking. Isn’t that the best gimmick of all? 
Annette: Sure, but sometimes you’ve got to be ready with 
A /a starter... in case things are quiet... or just to break the 
ice. 

Brenda: You’re so right! Dig this little gasser I once start- 
| ed off a party with! I sent out invitations that said, “come to 
RS. _ @ great party.” But you know what! I spelled out the word 


= G-R-E-A-T in big letters underneath each other. Next to the 
. G, I wrote, for “Guests who are sociable, fun-loving and so 
mS - easy to get along ‘with.” Next to the R, I wrote, for “Records, 


especially the ones of the latest dance crazes.” Next to the E, 
| I wrote, “Eats, Eats and plenty of Eats!” Next to the A, “A 
es few games to get things rolling along, like Charades.” Next | 


. itself. She wore crepe paper painted in red brick... 


to T, “Twist contest, of course!” Do you know they talked 


about that all evening? There was never a lull in the conver- 
sation, ’cos everybody kept talking about something that 
was on that card! 

Annette: Say, that’s a great idea. I think I'll try that for 
my next party. And oh, yes, who won the Twist Contest? 

Brenda: I refuse to answer on the grounds that Elaine 
Moss, Editor of this swingin’ magazine, will print it! 

Annette & Debby: Oh, no, she wouldn’t do that! 

( Elaine, listening, nods yes/) 

Debby: Anyway, now she doesn’t have to. We all know 
who won. 

Annette: Getting back to party games, I think they’re terrif, 
provided you don’t just push them on the crowd. The best 
ones are the games that pull a switch. For instance, at Califor- 
nia barbecues, instead of having the food prepared for the 
guests, they often pitch in and make the eats. You know, 
cook the hamburgs, marshmallows, everything. It gets every- 
body doing something, instead of standing around and try- 
ing to make conversation. Guests find it fun to pitch in and 
do things—except clean up! 

Brenda: So indoors you’d put them to work, too, huh? 

Annette: Well, it might be aes to try .. . especially 
if you’ve got a fireplace. 

Debby: Sure, you can put guests to work by having them — 
fix pancakes in the frying pan. Things like that! But I guess 
you better have the batter mixed in advance. 

Brenda: And, say, you can pull out the ice cream and let 
everybody watch, while somebody else puts on the toppings 

. fudge, strawberries, whipped cream. Whoops, I better cut 
this out...we girls always have to watch our waistlines! 

Annette: What do you think Reout having party themes 
with decorations? 

Debby: They can be great if you’ve got a good idea for 
one. Japanese, or say a school party. I know a girl who had. 
one like that... it was really something. They had a Lawren- 
ce High School Party... and everyone had to come as one 
of the teachers or the study room or the gym... or some 
thing. The cutest costume was the girl who came as the school 
and she 
pinned little cards on it, showing different important (and 
funny) things about the school. She had a little sticker with 
a funny sketch of the principal’s office. 

Brenda: That stuff can be real fun, but you have to have 
the right crowd for it. I mean, some kids might worry that 
they don’t dig up the right costume or it won’t be funny. 

Annette: Oh, sure, it always depends on the group. 

Debby: But party games are fun. | still go for charades... 
that’s really one of the best going. It’s always great to have 
somebody act out something and have somebody else guess 
what it is. 

Brenda: Me, too. And here’s a game that I think is a real 
gas. You play Cupid. Now don’t look at me like that... I’m 
not kidding! 

Debby: How do you play Cupid—walk aietund with an 
arrow? 

Brenda: Hah, hah, you laugh, do you? It’s serious stuff 

. well, almost. Give each fella, when he arrives, a slip of 
paper with a girl’s name and a list of questions to ask her. 
By a certain time during the evening, the questions are to be 
asked of that girl: The papers are then exchanged among the 
fellas, and the whole idea is repeated. By the end of the even- 
ing, each fella and girl will have had a chance to get to know 
each other pretty well. It sure avoids the ‘girls in one corner’ 
and ‘fellows in the other corner’ routine. Then after awhile, 
they can pick their own. 

Annette: Say, I like that. I really do! And did you ever 
hear of the lifesaver game? You put a lifesaver on a tooth- 
pick—and one side of the toothpick into a fellow’s mouth . 
the other side into a girl’s. They have to struggle to see which 
one gets the lifesaver . 

Debby: Adorable! And how about ping pong? Oh, not the 
regular kind! I mean put a ping pong ball on a ping pong 
table... and have a fellow and girl play the game by push- 
ing it back and forth with their noses. Oh, it’s pretty silly, 
but you’d be surprised how funny and screaming it can get. 

Annette: You know, besides party games, don’t forget that 
if there’s anybody in the group with any kind of talent, let 
him perform. (Continued on age 61) 
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Here’s the latest from that cine oar 
I mean me, Penny Nichol. I have a great 
time joke-collecting, but I still depend on 
you to help out. Send me those jokes, 
stories, facts and fantasies! In fact send me 
all those cool contributions! Address them 
to: Penny Nichol, TEEN WORLD, 1546 
Broadway, New York 36, N. Y. 

Keep those letters flowing in. I just love 
to receive mail—and remember, I NEED 
YOU! 


OUR SONG 

Stanley (You know that boy. I write 
about him every issue.) was walking my 
girlfriend home the other night when they 


passed a garbage truck rattledebanging. 


the cans around. Stan stopped, looked at 
my friend dreamily and said above the 
roar—“ Listen, darling, our song!” 


CRY, “KWY” 
Sam: Why did the man go out on the 
Brooklyn Bridge to peel onions? 
Pam: Obvious. Because he wanted to 
see “The Bridge on the River Kwai.” 


OUT OF THIS WORLD 
Serious: (Looking up) Do you realize 
all the stars are worlds, just like ours? 
Flighty: I wouldn’t want to live on one— 
it would be horrid when it twinkled. 


HE-SHE 
Billy: Who was that fellow who cut in 
on us last dance? 
Milly: Only a second cousin, once re- 
moved. 
Billy: He looks like he wants removing 
again. 


DON’T YOU KNOW? 
Brad:.Pop, who was Mozart? 


Dad: Goodness, boy, don’t you know 
that? Go read your Shakespeare! 


EDUCATED FAMILY 
Laddy: The teacher says I ought to 
have an encyclopedia. 
Daddy: Like fun! You can walk to school 
just as I did. 
30 
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RUN, RUN! 
Director: When I say ready, run up the 
curtain. 
Stage Hand: Run up the curtain? What 
do you think I am—a squirrel? 


DON’T PAY TODAY! 

Mae: The nerve of that conductor—he 
glared at me as if I hadn’t paid my 
fare. 

June: What did you do? 

Mae: I glared back as ‘if I had! 


LATER THAN YOU THINK! 
Mad Dad: While you stood at the door 
saying good night to my daughter— 
did it ever dawn on you— 


Tad: No, sir. I never stayed that late. 


GOOD RECEPTION 

“The guy I marry,” confided a girl to 
her date, “should be lively, tell jokes, sing, 
dance, stay home at night and not have 
any vices. He should be up-to-date on 
world affairs and remain silent when I 
don’t want him to talk.” 

“Honey,” said the guy, scratching his 
pate, “you don’t want a husband—you 
want a television set!” _ 


FROM THE GROUND UP 

During the scariest part of the murder 
mystery at the local movie, the girl let 
out a blood-curdling shriek and clutched 
her date’s arm. 

“There’s something moving on the 
floor,” she wailed. 

Her escort bent down in the dim light 
to see what was there, and came face to 
face with an elderly gent, groping on the 
floor. 

“What are you doing?” he asked. 

“Looking for a caramel,” came the 
reply. 

“You’re going to all this trouble for a 
measly caramel?” said the date. 

“Yes,” was the answer, “My teeth are 
in it.” 


WHAT THEY REALLY MEAN 

What boys say and what they mean— 
are—to put it plainly—horses of a different 
color. In case you don’t dig their hidden 
jive—this short list will help you get the 
rhythm. If you have any further insights 
to contribute, send them along to Penny, 
Nichol. Me. 

On adate... 

When he ‘says: How about a bite? 


He means: Let’s grab some Nabs — 
and a 7-up and = it dinner. : 

At your house . 
When he says: How about a bite? 


He means: Bring on the turkey,a ~ 


bologna, jar of peanut butter, case 
of Coke, ham and eggs and an 
apple pie. 
At the movies... 
When he says: Theeye doctor recom- 
mends I sit far back. 


He means: Let’s sit in the last row 
of the balcony and neck. 
Kiss talk... 
When he says: Do you believe in 
necking? 
He means: I do and pucker up. 
On the phone. . Z 
When he says: Don’t get too dressed 
up Saturday night. . 
He means: I’m broke and Id like 
to sit in your house, eat and play 
records. 
Beginning of the date . 
When he says: I live to ride buses— 
you seeso many interesting things. 
He means: I can’t drive. 
Fishing for compliment. . . 
When he: Pauses by the mirror and 


feels his face. 
He means: Have you noticed? I 
shave. 
BOOMERANG! 


A boy wrote his home-town sweetheart 
that he had justbecome engaged—to anoth- 
er girl, and he wanted his picture back. 

Slightly scorched at having been thrown 
over, the gal at home called her friends 
and asked that they each bring with them 
several pictures of male relatives. Soon she 
had a fat collection, ranging from babies 
in diapers to grandpas with canes. She 
sent them, with the boy’s picture, on to 
him, with this note: 

“I don’t remember exactly who you 
are. If your picture is among these, take 
it out and send back the rest.” 


NO NOSE FOR NEWS 


A cub reporter was sent to write a story 4 
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Pon a wedding. ‘He came back empty-hand- 
, _“Where’s the story?” asked his editor. 
“Sorry, Ed, there was no story,” said 


eater at the circus—so they called off the 
wedding.” 


ONE MORE CHANCE 
Same guy (the cub reporter) was given 
' __— one~ more chance by the boss. A farmer 
_ had reported that a fire in his barn had 
killed off most of his livestock. 
By: “Go out and find out the extent of the 
damage,” the cub was told, and off he 
trotted. In a shake, he was back with the 
‘story. 
“The farmer lost 2,025 pigs,” he report- 
_ ed brightly. 
aa “That sounds like a lot to have in one 
barn,” said the cagey editor and went to 
the phone to check. 
“% “Farmer Brown,” he asked, “did you 
_ ___ lose two thousand twenty-five pigs. 
ve “Yeth,” said the farmer. 
Ts Then the editor changed the copy to 
; read, “Two sows and 25 pigs.” 
If you don’t dig it—try saying the line— 
% with a lisp! 


QUESTIONS, WITH ANSWERS? 
Q. Why was the sponge cake no good? 
A. The grocer sent the wrong kind of 


sponges. 
a * * * 
: Q. What do you put in water to sive out 
3 fire? 
c. A. A fireboat. 
mt * * * 
Q. How can you play 36 holes-a-day with- 
out golf clubs? 
_ A, Play the harmonica. 
FOR THE RECORD 


Record fan: Say, aren’t you with the 
Twitch Twitchell band? 

Musician: Yes, tch, yes, tch, (beat), 
yes, I am, tch! 


TWO BEATS MEET 
lst: Like how, man? 
2nd: Like how, how, man? 
lst: Like how, how, how, man? 
2nd: Like how, Ill pay you tomorrow, 
man. ; 


CAN'T BEAT THAT EAT! 

s You know those eateries where you’ve 
5 got to order by number. They don’t ap- 
V preciate a nice, clear “B.T. down with 
_ lettuce please.” That’s No. 11, and you 
. better get with it, or your stomach will 
start growling. I can just imagine a hard- 
working counterman coming home after a 
long day of hustling hamburgers to find 
his kids hard at work taking one apart. 

“Oh, no,” he’d yell, grabbing their 
plates. “I can’t look at any more No. 8’s 
‘ today.” 
= Which brings me-to my point, blunt 
a as it might-be. 

Next party you throw, turn the tables 
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the cub. “The bride eloped with the fire 


by trying some luncheonette logic on your 
guests. ~ 
Have them order the eats by number, 

but with this catch. They won’t know what 
each number stands for. Tell them to pick 
four numbers, from one to ten, when they 
come in. Note them down. Each number 
will stand for some legitimate stuff like 
cake, soda, popcorn, milk, ice-cream. Some 
numbers will mean they ordered off-beat 
grub like a prune, a tooth-pick, a vitamin 
pill, a cough drop. There should be a lot 
af trading around till everyone has a real 
snack, and plenty of laughs. Onecaution— 
don’t invite any counter-men! 


SIGNS AND LINES 
Ad in high school paper— 
Boy 17, with two cans of corn, would 
like to meet girl, 16, with a can of 
limas—object, succatash. 


REDUCING SALON MOTTO 


A word to the wide is sufficient. 


SOMEBODY SAID IT 
e Going steady is like a warm bath. 
Once you get used to it—it’s not so hot. 


e You’re growing up when you want to 
stop going out with a boy and stay home 
with him, instead. 


RECKLESS KISS 

A hot-rod rounded a corner on two 
wheels, knocked down a policeman and 
four pedestrians, over-turned a fruit cart 
and finally wrapped itself around a tele 
phone pole. 

A sweet young thing and a boy climbed 
out of the wreckage. 

“Whoopie,” she cried. 
call a kiss!” 


LEG ART E 

Mal H. of New York sends us his im- 
pessions of a girl’s legs as seen by a Pe 
writer. We quote: 

A girl’s legs after riding horseback ( ) 

The same after doing the twist ) ( 

How not to sit when wearing 

a too-short skirt X 
How she looks in high heels !! 


SCOOP! 

I interviewed an interviewer! Yup. Met 
this smart on-the-ball gal at a relative’s. 
She’s two years out of college and hires 
people for one of New York’s largest de 
partment stores. She loves her work be 
cause she likes to talk, ask questions, use 
her imagination and meet people—claims 
she can do all this in her personnel job. 

“So what’s the good word for teens look- 
ing for summer jobs, or just getting out 
of high?” I asked. 

“Oh,” she enthused, 


“That’s what I 


“(d jump ata 


‘chance to tell them as a group what I can’t 


always say to each individual.” 

“Let’s start with appearance — how 
should a teen look when he or she ares 
for a job?” I Gueties. 


} 


“Well, they’ve probably heard tons of 
that at school from guidance counselors, 
but I'll add a word. It isn’t that we won’t 
hire a teen who has the wrong appearance, 
but there are plenty of others who look 
just right. So they are taken first. We may 
never get to the girl who comes in too 
made up, smoking or chewing gum. We 
have no word of knowing how great she 
is in a brief talk. By her simple, neat, 
business-like appearance on theother hand 
—we get a couple of clues. That she’s taken 
the interview seriously, for instance. That 
she means to think business when she’s 
with us.” 

“Besides gum and flashy clothes, what’s 
the worst sin?” I wanted to know. 

“Wearing bobby-sox,” Maggie answer- 
ed. “Slack are out, too. And nix on long 
hair hanging down loose! Another thing 
I'd like to get off my chest, Penny, is the 
inseparables. The teens who come to an 
interview date with a friend. If one doesn’t 
qualify or we have only one opening— 
chances are I’d take neither of these girls. 
I’d hate to hurt the other’s feelings.” 

“But it’s nice to work with or near a 
friend,” I said. “Especially if you’re just 
starting out, or taking a summerjob. Then 
you have someone to eat with, travel with, 
compare notes with.” : 

“Sure,” said Maggie. “But my tip to 
these twosomes is to come in separately, 
if they want the job at all. Both of them 
have a better chance being hired that way, 
because an interviewer can rate them in- 
dividually. If we do hire the friend, too— 
all’s well.” | 

“Anything else?” I asked, smiling, be 
cause I could see Maggie was bursting to 
impart one last golden thought. 

“When I ask a teen, or anyone, what 
they want to do—I hate to hear the answer 
—‘Anything.’ Does that mean they’d just 
as soon wash dishes as assist in the art 
department? In the case of teens, I’m un- 
derstanding—they may have not had any 
work experience and don’t know exactly 
how we could use them. They are trying 
to be helpful.” 

“What should they say?” I questioned, 
all ears, because I’ve done this more than 
once myself. 

“They should name their strong points. 
If you’ve gotten good grades in math—say 
so. If a teen likes to paint, she should tell 
the interviewer that. One teen brought me 
a sample of her art work. I put her in 
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floral arrangements and she was very 
happy there. If you like fabrics, have a 
good telephone voice, like to deal with 
people, tell us. These are all helpful hints 
for the interviewer. 

“’m through,” Maggie said, sitting 
back. “There won’t be a whale of a lot of 
jobs for teens coming up this summer, but 
there are some nice ones. If you want 
one, start looking now. And, good luck.” 


Till next time, I’ll Cool It! 
Penny ee0e 
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El’s the “symbol of romance.’ 
Why? Find out in this tell-all tale! 


Well, Teen World, we got it—a “first hand report” on Elvis’ 
thoughts, facts ’n’ fancies on your favorite subject—and his 
... girls! 

Only for dear old TEEN WORLD, only for you, our read- 
ers, would we ever have the courage and the pointed elbows 
to fight our weak little way to Elvis’ solid door. 

Oh, this isn’t the first time we’ve tried to corner Elvis to 
get his latest feelings on girls. We’ve telephoned, we’ve wired, 
we’ve jumped on trains. We’ve even thought of taking up 
track, but Elvis is the hardest man to catch, and he’s never 
alone. Of course, he loves telling you everything you want to 
know about him, but he’s SO BUSY! Anyway, we did it—we 
got it—the whole story! We really “threw the book at him”— 
and the stuff we found out could really fill a book! . 

Even though Elvis has seen a great deal of the world, he’s 
still the “country-boy” at heart—the “small town gal” is still 
for him. He enjoys a “city slicker” evening in a nightclub now 
and then, but his kind of evening is really the at-home-date, 
listening to records. The Ink Spots and Frank Sinatra are 
for him. Then maybe a swim in the pool, and a motorcycle 
ride. 

“ The girl—well, Elvis likes her to be starry-eyed, not bleary- 


. eyed! He digs the sweet, unsophisticated type. He likes a gal 


who’ll let him make the important decisions and make him 
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_happy-dates with many more girls, girls, girls! 
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ELVIS 


TALKS ABOUT 
GIRLS, GIRLS, 


GIRLS! 


feel important. (Bet you’d sure agree to that li’l ol’ request! ) : 
You might say that Elvis has a girl in every port—but 
we found out just why he’s never had a really serious romance. 


Elvis has heard people say that he’s married to his career — 


and he thinks they’re right! He’s modestly come to realize 
that he’s a symbol—a symbol of thrilling romance. If he be- 
came serious with a girl and married her, this illusion for 
ELVIS PRESLEY fans would be shattered. 

Because Elvis travels so much, he’s always leaving some 
sweet girl behind. She’s usually sending him off with tearful 
goodbye kisses and that “will-I-ever-see-you-again” look in 
her eyes. Chances are they never will because he’s usually 
off to another far-away place. Oh, he remembers them—he 
sends them thoughtful just-what-they-wanted presents and 
remembrances. Sate 

Elvis can be very affectionate, and he likes a girlw 
appreciates his affectionate nature. When he’s making a per- 
sonal appearance tour, he often dates local girls, but always 
after a formal and proper introduction. He’s always interested 
in learning about new people. .. and discovering new things. 

We got a quick run-down of the girls Elvis has most en- 
joyed dating. We got the exclusive, secret names of the girls 
he’s been real gone on. Here they are: Barbara Hearn, from 
Memphis, Dottie Harmany, Venetia Stevenson, Yvonne Lime, 
Anne Neyland and Anita Wood. 

Because Elvis is always rushing around on tours, making 
movies on location, such as his latest, “BLUE HAWAII,” 
his whole life is keyed to this fast pace. His relationships with 
his girls are all “whirlwind romances.” He breezes these re- 
lationships like a cyclone...but he’s too tender to leave 
any “damage” or heartbreak when they’re over. The “calm” 
for him, after these “storms,” is a trip back to his home in 
Memphis. Here he relaxes with his buddies, and dates the 
gals of his youth. 

On the subject of fans “cramping his style” on a date, El 
says...“Trouble being alone with a date?—that’s putting it 
mildly!” Why, he once had to put three hundred miles on his 
car in one evening. It was on a date with Jana Lund—and 
everywhere they stopped, fans wouldn’t leave them alone! 
They couldn’t sneak into the movies... they couldn’t go 
dancing. Everywhere there were fans waiting for El’s auto- 
graph—waiting for El! They were about to give up and go 
home when they suddenly realized the one place they could 
find peace and privacy was in Elvis’ Cadillac! So they drove, 
talking and singing as they went along, and they drove three 
hundred miles! 

Privacy on a date is Elvis’ real problem. He’s confessed 
that he’s often lonely, even in a crowd! He knows this feeling 
may even get worse as his career develops more ’n more. We 
suspect that Elvis secretly yearns for a real love. We hope he 
finds her soon, but in the meantime, we wish him many more 
eee 
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When you read this, you'll 


have to agree it was written 


in the 


“way-outest” 


First of all, we at TEEN WORLD want to let you, the 
Teen World, in on a big secret of our own. It’s a secret that'll 
surprise you and please you... cause you're the first ones 
to hear about it! 

Our very own Editor, Elaine Moss, and Jimmy Clanton 
have become “pen pals!” Honestly! Ever since Jimmy came 
to Fort Hood, Texas (where he’s doing his basic training), 
he and Elaine have been corresponding! We must tell you 
that they’re not writing loveletters...’cause E. and J. are 
just friends. Pen Pals! But in his letters, Jimmy has told so 
much about himself... especially, a certain secret, that we 
just had to let you read them, too! 

So, here goes with excerpts from their exclusive letters... . 


Dear Elaine: 

Sorry I haven’t been able to write sooner, but basic train- 
ing doesn’t give you time to sit down that long! 

Oops! The bugle’s blowing . . . so I guess Ill have to make 
this a short note. Write when you get a chance, ’cause I wan- 
na know how my “Teen World’s” getting along. I miss ’em! 

Best, 
Jimmy 


Dear Jimmy: 

I’m always glad to hear from you... early or late! We 
miss you, too. (And by “we,” I mean the whole Teen World!) 

What’s it like, being in the Army, Jimmy? (I’m a girl, so 
I wouldn’t know! ) 

By the way, saw your movie, “Teenage Millionaire.” It 
was the most! You’ve come quite a way since your first disc, 
“Just A Dream,” with your old vocal group, “The Rockets.” 

Pll be waiting for your letter, sountil the postman arrives— 

Best, 
Flaine 


Dear Elaine: 

You asked me “what’s it like, being in the Army?” Well, 
Elaine, I want to tell you a big secret! I never imagined it 
would be like this. I never expected it to be any more than 
one long, lonely experience. But was) I wrong! Believe it or 
not—I love it! I love every minute of Army life. Every guy, 
I think, should go through the experience of basic training. 

Elaine, that old expression about the Army “making a boy 


-a Man” is true! Here in “boot camp” I do nothing but work— 


but believe me, it’s doing me a lot of good! Army life makes 
you think about what life’s all about. 
As I said, I’m really working, so I’m: apologizing now if 


my next letter takes awhile. 


Best, 
Jimmy 


Dear Jimmy: 

That was quite a secret—that you dig the Army so much. 
But now that I’m over the first shock, I just want to tell you 
I’m really glad you feel that way. 

_dimmy, now that you’re in Fort Hood, many of your fans 
have been writing to me, asking if I would know how you 
are ’n’ everything. They miss you! But in almost all the let- 
ters, they also want to know if you’ve changed, if your ideas 
about girls have changed, if your plans have changed. Well 
... have you changed? What gives? Huh? Please tell me soon, 
so I can tell them. The Teen World doesn’t like to be kept 
waiting! 

Best, 
Elaine 


LAST See ee a a eer Pie ee ene sh eS) eee ee Oe eee 


way ever! 


Dear Elaine: 

Wow! When you’re far away, nothing is more heart-warm- 
ing than a letter telling you that you’re “sorely missed.” Your 
letter was heart-warming like that. I’m so proud of my fans 

. they’ve been so loyal... and when they say they miss 
me, I just don’t know how to show my gratitude! 

Yes, Elaine, I have changed! I’m still basically the same 
guy, but I don’t think any boy could go through this experi- 
ence without changing a little. 

I know that [ve grown up a little more, and I’ve learned 
a lot more about people and life. But the first thing I notice 
about a girl is still the way she dresses. I like a girl who 
looks neat. But I think on the whole, I’m a little more under- 
standing. I used to hate to see girls in blue jeans and baggy 
sweaters. Now I say there’s a time and a place for everything 

. even dungarees! (To tell. you the truth, I’d welcome the 
sight of a gal even in a space suit right now! ) 

As for my plans—I’ll be with the Teen World for as long 
as they’ll have me! 

Well, I’ve burned the “midnight oil” long enough. .. it’s 
time to “hit the sack!” 


Best— 
Jimmy ¢ 
(Continued on Page 65) 
33 


ee ne ee ee ee Sern, EY SR ee eee ee aa, Oe eae ee eee ne SEE See eae ee eee 


- Boys have a ousand 


‘complaints Gripe, gripe, gripe! 


‘They’ re so annoyed with y you gi ls cause 
“Girls can’t relax and return akiss with « any warmth, 
any ‘feeling. T heir lips get stiff, unfeminine— =e kissless!” 


Some girls think by kissing a boy, she’ll win a date 
with him. But if she doesn’t like him, well, he can tell! 


GIRLS INSIST upon calling boys “make-out artists” and 
“lover-boys” just because they want to show affection. Well, 
then girls should be called the “kissless sex!” That’s right, 
kissless . . . cause that’s what they are! They don’t know the 
meaning of the word affection... they think it’s something 
a boy uses to take advantage of a girl! And what’s worse, 
girls just don’t know how to kiss! | 

It beats me how girls can say they understand boys, be- 
cause I think they’re way out there in left field..A girl thinks, 
when a boy tries to kiss her, that he doesn’t like her or re- 
spect her anymore. So she just doesn’t want to kiss boys... 
and she wouldn’t know how, even if she did want to! 

I don’t know who the nut is who tells girls that we boys 
are some kind of ogres. But the idea seems firm in their minds 
that the minute a boy wants to kiss a girl, he’s decided he 
doesn’t like her anymore! 

Well, the truth is, nothing could be further from the truth! 
If girls only understood what the word “kiss” meant, they’d 
realize it’s a warm, friendly way of showing someone affec- 
tion. It beats me why they all find this so hard to understand. 
But it’s obvious they do! 

Girls don’t know how to kiss, when to kiss, or why they 
should! I’ll admit that not all girls won’t kiss a boy, but the 
ones who do, do it for the wrongreasons... and do it wrong! 

The “kissless girl” won’t kiss spontaneously if her life 
depended on it! When a boy kisses this kind of girl, her lips 
are so tense and tight, he can’t even tell whether she’s kissing 
him back. 

Barbara and I had dated three times before I kissed her 
good night. But if I’d known it was going to be such a ridicu- 
lous scene when I finally did kiss her, I wouldn’t have tried 
at all! 

On the third date, at the end of a really great evening, 
I slipped my arm around her waist and gently pulled her 
toward me. I’d had such a swingin’ time and she looked so 
pretty, the only way I could think of to show her I cared was 
to kiss her! But if you think she looked up with an under- 
standing smile, you’re dead wrong! She stiffened up like a 
scared kitten and her kiss was cold! The sweet girl I thought 
I had taken out that evening suddenly turned into a chirping 
monkey! I’d barely brushed her lips and she was complain- 
ing that I’d kissed her too passionately! 

Not all girls are the “kissless type” though. Some, in fact, 
are just the opposite! They’re the ones who think they can keep 
a guy just by kissing and necking with him. They don’t know 
that a guy can tell the difference when a girl kisses him with- 
out meaning or wanting to. And believe me, it makes all the 
difference! (Continued on Page 60) 


The gals’re gritting 
their teeth ‘cause “boys’re babies 


when it comes to kissing! They’re out for 


all they can get and they think theharder they push, 


the more a girl will give in. They sure have a lot to learn!” 


BOYS ARE so busy beating themselves on the chest, they 
don’t even realize that they don’t know how to kiss! Just be 
cause they have “whiskers” on their face to shave off every 
morning, just because their voices have changed, they think 
they’re MEN! And just because they’ve kissed a lot of girls, 
they think they know how! 

Sally, Judy and I were watching television at my house. 
We were watching an old movie that had a lot of passionate 
love scenes. Somehow, this got us on the subject of boys, and 
pretty soon, we turned the T.V. off! Then we began a real 
gripe session. 

“The trouble with boys is,” Judy began, “they’re all trying 
to be a combination of Cary Grant and Elvis and Clark 
Gable! They’re all trying to play the role of the big lover!” 

“My boyfriend’s the silent type. He’s trying to carry on 
the legerid of Gary Cooper! He never makes a sound or says 
a thing when he’s kissing!” Sally added. 

Then I said I thought it was just horrible the way boys are 
always trying to be someone else. They need to build up their 
egos by kissing as many girls as they can, and boasting 
about it to as many boys as they can. 

To me, a kiss is a very personal way of showing a boy 
you like him. I’m not out to prove how many boys want to 
kiss me, but when I do kiss a boy, I like to be sure I like him. 
Otherwise, what’s the sense? 

The way you kiss depends upon how much you like a boy 
... and how well you know him. There have been times when 
I’ve liked a boy so much, we kissed on the first date. But the 
kiss was short and quiet. I didn’t remain in his arms when 
it was over ’cause it might have led to another! But those 
childish boys just don’t understand this. They think if one 
kiss can lead into another—all the better! They think the hard- 
er they press, the tighter they hold you, the more you’ll want 
to give in. When the truth is, the harder they press, the more 
your lips hurt! 

Judy agrees and said, “Boys just don’t know how to kiss! 
When a kiss should be tender, they spoil it by giving a loud 
smack. When a kiss should be sweet and simple, they cling 


and want to make it complicated. Boys are too much!” 


After that, we sat silently for awhile, thinking. I began 
remembering a boy I’d gone steady with two months ago. 
When I'd first met him, I thought he was the greatest. He 
seemed warm and affectionate. Whenever we went out ona 
date, he’d always show he cared in little, but sweet ways. 
He’d kiss me on the nose, or blow mea kiss from afar, if 
we were at a party. His kisses were short and “untingling.” 
But then I began to notice that was the only kind of kiss he 
gave! He would only show his (Continued on Page 60) 


“Boys kiss at the wrong time, the wrong place— 
and wrong way! They don’t dig the word nO 


A clean face is a pretty face! For spotless beauty, 
suds-up your skin, rinse first with hot, then cool water. 


A once-a-day facial’ll dig out that deep-down dirt clog- 
ging pores. Smooth on cold cream and watchit work! 


Pictures Courtesy of Pond’s 


Linda looked in the mirror several times a day, at least. 
Each time, she was convinced that her skin was the worst in 
the world. After all, she had a few blackheads, a “spot” 
(pimple) here and there. What’s more, her skin never really 
“looked right.” 

Linda had a typical adolescent skin—it wasn’t quite an 
acne problem, but it wasn’t clear and lovely, either. This 
didn’t mean that the few blackhéads and marks were perma- 
nent blots on her landscape. It takes much more than that to 
give a girl a genuine, hard-to-handle problem skin. (We'll 
discuss the problem skins later. ) 

If you’re a girl like Linda, with a skin like hers (and the 
feeling that you’d justloveto improveit), we have three groups 
of skin secrets that can really save face. A little thoughtful 
care—inside and out—can make your skin a point of pride 
now...and for many years to come. 

Inside Secrets--Diet, Exercise and Emotions! Avoid rich 
high-calorie snacks, (chocolate, sweets), greasy, fried foods 
and crash diets! Your skin reflects your general health—and 
how! Any disturbing signs may appear on your face whether 
you're tired, rundown, not getting the right exercise—or just 
plain upset about something. This usually begins with loss of 
color and a slight change in the texture of your skin. Then it 
may go onward and downward toward blackheads and 
blemishes. 

Your eating habits will improve if you can bring yourself 
to regard them as a sort-of inner beauty treatment. Try to in- 
clude a generous quota of fresh fruit and vegetables, milk, 
lean meat or fish in your daily diet. They’ll reflect well on 
your skin—and on your figure, too. 

Get out into the fresh air, do some exercise. Even if you’re 
not a real athlete, you can be outdoors as often as possible. 
This gives your skin a fresh, tingly feeling—and glow! Also 
participate in many things that interest you, so that you your- 
self feel alive and enthusiastic. Then see how nicely that feeling 
tones up your skin tone! 

But try not to overdo it, too. If you’re overtired or lacking 
sleep, it'll show on your skin. Exhaustion can stretch your 
nerves to the twanging point—tension can push the glands into 
behaving badly. Result? Could be a crop of spots on your 
forehead or chin. Therefore, whenever you feel edgy, upset or 
are inclined to lose your temper over just plain nothing, lie 
down with a book, take a nap or get lost in front of the T.V. 
screen. Or talk out your feelings with someone! It'll help save 
face, in more ways than one. 

Top Secrets— Treatment and Make-up: Wash your face 
with soap and water twice a day. If your skin is especially 


‘oily, you should wash it more often. But don’t scrub with a 


rough cloth or leave any soap residue clinging to the surface. 
If this is allowed to work into the pores, it can create an irri- 
tation. Therefore, work the soap into a lather with your hands 
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SECRETS 
FACE 


Face front and face these facts 
for a new, fantast, fantab skin! 
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and massage it gently over your face. Rinse thoroughly with 
at least three doses of clear water. Pat your skin completely 
dry with a towel. 

Once a day, preferably at night before you go to bed, wash 
your face with cold cream instead of soap and water. There 
are special creams for girls with oily and dry skins. This will 
help clear your pores of all the dust, hair combings, makeup, 
dead skin cells and skin oils that’ve been collecting since your 
last deep cleansing. Simply apply the cream over your entire 


face, massage it in with firm, upward-outward motions of ° A tissue is an “angel’s aide” to beauty! Use one to 


your hands, then remove with tissues. Incidentally, don’t at- F 
tempt to do the whole job with one muddy little wad. Use wipe off surface grease, another...& another to glow! 


several tissues, so you always put a clean surface next to your 
skin. A sweet face needs tender, loving care. Pat it, pamper 

Once a week, tighten your pores with a beauty-grain treat- ’n’ powder it...and presto! You’re as pretty ascan be! 
ment. If you haven’t any of these handy, cornstarch will do a | % a meee 
similar job. Simply add warm water to the grains or the corn- 
starch—smooth them (or it) into a masque over your entire 
face (except around the eyes where the skin is ultra-sensitive. ) 
Let it set, then rinse it off. 

Do you have the kind of skin that stings or chaps when 
it’s subjected to any kind of drying agent? Then use oatmeal 
for this treatment instead of grains or cornstarch. Add a little 
water to it, rub it over your face, then rinse. It’s something of 
a mess to work with, but your skin will feel better for it. 

Never hide your complexion under heavy layers of make 
up. You don’t need it and it will only cloud the glow you’ve 
worked so hard to create. Instead, take the shine off your 
nose—give your skin a delicate matte finish with a compressed 
powder. A single application, with a puff, will give you a 

complimentary cover that won’t need to be touched up for 
hours. 

If you do have a problem skin, an actual acne condition, 
it usually helps to see your doctor. He might be able to pre 
scribe some medication and recommend a program for your 
individual skin. 

When you have acne, it usually means that your endocrine 
glands secrete too much oil into hair follicles that lie below the 
surface of your skin. The follicle becomes “dammed up” and 
the endocrine glands continue working away, producing more 
oil. Then the oil bursts through the follicle and rises to the 
| surface of the skin in the form of pimples. Ugh! 
| During your teen years, glands undergo great changes in 
| activity. The endocrine glands are extremely busy. For you, 
| frequent but gentle cleansing is vital. So is frequent shampoo- 
| ing of hair, to wash away oil deposits. Diet, rest also make a 

big difference...and don’t forget those all-important doctor’s 
tips. 

But you can improve your skin tremendously with these 
beauty secrets. Then you'll have the best secret of all...that 
you have a lovely skin—and boys love to look at you! eee 
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JOHNNY TILLOTSON'S © 


Whole Life Story 


As you can see, Johnny was adorable, and how! Far 
left, he’s 2 ’n’ cute, left, he’s a five-year-old “sailor!” 


In this picture, right, Johnny, himself, isn’t quite 
sure of his age, says, “I'm probably about 8 or 9!” 


Below, “Johnny Tillotson Show,” in Jacksonville, and 
Tommy Durden, composer of “Heartbreak Hotel.” 
Right—Johnny as you love him...singin’ n’ swingin’! 


¥ 


prod 


From babe...to boy...to 
BIG, BIG Star... 


Here’s his full, 
fun-loving life, 


penned ’n pixed, for you! 


WHEN JOHNNY TILLOTSON was nine years old, he 
knew he wanted to be a singer. “I’d listen to pop songs on 
the radio,” he remembers. “I loved those bluesy songs. They 
had meaning—they really moved me.” 

Johnny was born in Jacksonville, Florida, April 20, 1940. 
He has two brothers, one sister—and loving parents. At the 
age of eight, he went to live with his grandmother in Palatka, 
Florida. He still calls it “home.” 

Actually, the reason for this move to his grandmother’s 
was that she was alone and sick. She loved Johnny—and the 
whole family (including Johnny) thought it would be a great 
idea if he could live with her and give her the comfort she 
needed. This he did, though of course, he came back to his 
parents’ home as often as possible, at least once a week. 

When his folks saw that he was serious about music, even 
as a child, they bought him a ukelele. Later, he even got his 
dad’s guitar. Johnny was delighted with them both... and 
played them whenever he could. 

By the time he entered Palatka Sr. High School, Johnny 
had his own band and a rising reputation as a hot young 
singer at various local Service Clubs and high- schools 
throughout the state. But he never had a singing lesson! He 
played by ear, judged music by feel, projected his emotions 
through his songs to wildly enthusiastic audiences. Even then! 

Through ‘all this, Johnny was a very good student. Not 
only that... he also found time to be a service club officer, 
student council officer and editor of his school paper. Only 
Johnny could have done all that—and done it well! 

His first professional break came at 15 with a guest ap- 
pearance on the Toby Dowdy TV Show. Dowdy was shower- 
ed with fan mail—most of it from girls. They begged to have 
Johnny Tillotson as a regular. The mail clinched a three 
year contract for Johnny and fanned the fires of ambition 
for a singing career. 

The power that was eventually to send his career sky- 
rocketing came from a certain young man whose entry into 
popdom was something hardly less than explosive—the young 
man was Elvis Presley. 

“When I first met Elvis,” Johnny recalls, “he was a little 
known singer with a package tour booked for a two-night 
stand in Jacksonville.” 

That night when Elvis Presley got on: stage, he gave the 
people of Jacksonville an electrifying performance they weren’t 
soon to forget. 

Johnny still shakes his head in awe at the memory: “Elvis 
was super-charged. He generated so much energy, he seemed 
to be striking off sparks. And that audience ignited as if it 
was made of kindling wood!” 

“I saw then,” Johnny declares, “how much this kind of 
music could move people. There was a special, exciting quality 
about it. You naturally wanted to stamp and clap with it. 
It seemed to get into your pulse. I knew I had to sing it.” 

Throughout high school, Johnny concentrated on singing 
music with the Presley-inspired beat. But there was something 
he added—it was his own specialty, earthy lyrics with real 
meaning. 

Johnny, a soft spoken, handsome young man, finished 
high school. There he was at the fork in the road where most 
up-’n’-coming young entertainers decide to hit the musical trail 
rather than their education. Johnny (Continued on Page 65) 


Mmm! The gal is Chris Zeil, Johnny’s Chicago Fan 
Club President—above, isn’t she lucky? Below, Archie 
Bleyer signs 3-year-pact with Johnny for Cadence. 


Robert Orach c/o Cilla 
3202 Kossuth Ave. 

New York, N.Y. 
Brown-haired Bob wants 
to work his way through 
college. He likes swim- 
ming and wants to write 
to a "nice girl.” He's 14. 


748 Mayfair Blvd. 
Toledo 12, Ohio 
Sue collects records, loves 
e. Cate and write heer 
e has _ green eyes 
blonde hair and is 15. 
Sue would like to write a 
boy 15 or older with simi- 
lar interests. 


Bob Mauer 
23 Wisteria Lane 
Levittown, Pa. 


cal engineering. He plays 
football _and Sports cars 
make his eyes light up! 
Will write girls 16 and up. 


Sandi Burks 

2712 Butano Dr. 
Sacramento, Cal. 

Sandi is going on 18. She 
graduated last June and 
now models and loves it. 
She can water-ski, rock 
and swim, too. She'll write 
anyone who'd like to cor- 
respond. 

Ward Heatlie 
4 Fairnisfell, Broxburn, 
West Lothian, Scotland 
Ward is 18 and in the 
Royal Naval Reserve. He 
loves records and the 
Navy, but will become an 
electrician. Would like to 
write a girl in the U.S.A. 
whose interest is world af- 
fairs. 
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Sharon Zelish 

718 N. Beer Street 
Prineville, Oregon 
Sharon is 14, hopes to 
model after Hi h. She'll 
write boys girls her 
age and up who like re 
cords, dancing and maga- 
zines. 


J Searcy 
3935 Cuetis Rd. 


Nashville 8, Tenn. 
Jerry's a senior but plans 
to go back to High after 
college as a _ football 
coach. He'll write girls 
16-19. 


Lydia Montano 

Box 247 

Mammoth, Ariz. 

Lydia is 16. She enjoys 
dancing and correspond- 
ing and will answer all 
letters. She'd like to be a 
beautician, after graduat- 
ing. 
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Michael Blood 

Chandler Road 

White River Jct., Vt. 
Mike is 15, likes clam- 
bakes and football. Hopes 
to be an engineer. ul 
write a girl 13-16. 


Linda Lienemann 

1724 Williams Dr. 
Beatrice, Neb. 

Linda is 15, plans to bea 
secretary. She rides horse- 
back and is an Elvis fan. 
Would like boy and girl 
Pen Pals with similar in- 
terests. 


Lois Reilin 

421 W., 2nd St. 

Sioux City, lowa 

Lo loves skating and dat- 

me. Hopes to be a nurse. 
ill write boys 15-20, and 

girls too. She's 15. 


Dave Grisham 

131 N. Louisville 

Tulsa, Okla. 

Dave is 20. He works an 
I.B.M. machine and goes 
to college, too. He likes 
to rock, skate, liftweights. 
Will write anyone interest 
ing, male or female. 


Ermine Ramajauoglu - 
Telumaepolr Denk 
Palos, Apt. No. 32 

Kats Nisantasi - 
Istanbul, Turkey 

Emine loves to go to par- 
ties. She collects records 
and hopes to be an ac- 
tress. Will writeboysfrom 
U.S., Japan and else 


Albert Danielsen 

P.O. Box 309 

Denison, Texas 
Coin-collecting is Albert's 
hobby and writing a girl 
14 or 15could be another. 
He's 15 and hopes to go 
into the contracting busi- 
ness. , 
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Bob Hartman 


Alice Chenault 
191 S. South St. 
Wil 


mington, re) 
Blue-eyed Alice is 15. She 
—_ ancing and records. 
She'd like boys 15 and 16 
to write to. 


Richard Wood 

Rt. 1 Box 750 

New Castle, Cal. . 

Dick is 16 and hasn't de 
cided on his future work. 
His hobby is art though, 
and he'd like to write to 
Brenda Lee fans. 


Idalia Pedrosa 
P.O. Box 644 


al 
blonde. She's 15, ho var 
be a teacher. She'd like to 
write boys 16-20. 
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Andy Campanaro 
Chestertown, N.Y. 
Andy's 18, has graduated 
from High andis amaster 
barber. He_ likes girls, 
girls, girls. Would like to 
write one with spirit. 
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Tyra Smith 

Route 1, Box 509 

Oakboro, N.C. 
At 14, ‘Tyra plans to_be 
an_airline hostess. _Her 
hobby is music. She'd 
like “cute” Pen Pals, be 
tween 14-18 to write. 


Calvin Sloan 

P.O. Box 111 

Midway, Texas 

Cal is 14, wants to go in- 
to ee shee college. 
He likes basketball, rid- 
ing, rodeos. Wants to 
write girl who's the out 
door type. 


Donna N ort 

12 Market St. 

Puiam, Conn. 

Donna loves babies and 

being a Pen Pal. She's 14 

and hopes to be a secre- 


William W. sg he A.A, 


§29-11-17 V-I ion 
USS Kitty Hawk CVA-63 
c/o Fleet P.O. 


an Francisco, Cal. 
Bill is 18, is interested in 
Jet mechanics, cars an 
_ dancing. Wants to write 
gals his age. . 


Stella eee 
Route 1, Box 381 

Kapaa, Hawaii 

.A movie fan, Stella has 

her serious side too. She 

plans to become a nurse. \ 
She'd like to hear from és) 
boys and girls 14-17. 


Steve Stansell 

‘Box 355 

Lockney, Tex. 

Steve wants to play col- 
lege football, and paper 
in engineering. He'd 

to write to EOE who 
love sports as he does. 
He's 14. 


Barbara Scott 
ae i S ia Place 


Weed ae ‘you guess that ar- 

ts Barbara's hob- 

by? It is, and sg beth, J 
and boys too. She's 

most 14, and would like 

to write to a guy 13-16. 


Terry's “han dwriti. is 
wuique and beautiful. He's 


tect. He reads all Ameri- 
can magazines and will 
write anyone. 


Sandy Taylor 

1703 Stevens 

Parsons, Kan. 

Sandy hopes to study law. 
fase s 15, loves to read, 
ride and collect records. 
Would like a boy Pen Pal 
15-18, or anyone from 
foreign lands. 


Michael B. Brown A/3C 
Box 3121 

Luke AEB, Ariz. 

This airman. is trainin Hed 
to be a Jet Fighter. 
chanic. He's 20, enjoys 
dancing and will write 
anyone 18 or over. 


Ceretta Heinemeyer 

909 Tate Street 

Gonzales, Texas 
Painting, sewing and ice 
skating are Ceretta's hob- 
bies. She's 13 and will 
write teens 13-15. 


Hal roe 
Lincoln Lake 


Gowen, Mich. 


Hal strums a guitar and 
loves to water-ski. He's 
15 and wants to go:into 
music, He'd like Pen Pals 
with same interests. 


Trud yg” 

901 2nd St. E 

Redfield, So. Dak. 

Trudy is 17. Her hob- 
bies ie music, dancing, 
horses, sports. ‘She'd like 
to write oys 18-21. 


Richard Bradford 
Box 044 


Scobey, Montana 

Dick is a camera-bug, 

plans to Be to collegenext 
year. ul write to si gor 
ind guys 16-20. 


Louanna Leonard 

Route 3 

Pomeroy, Ohio 

Lou likes B pee acs 3 swim- 
ming and pe a ph She 
plans a career in the m 

ical field. She'd te 
oe girls and boys 1 & 


Chris is 18, would like to 
bea comedian. He enjoys 
art, camerawork bar- 
bering. 


Pat Grazinski 

Norwich, Conn. 

At 15, Pat ad to bea 
othe She s dancing, 


records Liaeanine 
Will write both gals and 


8uys. 


Gary Settano 
Ste. Adele, En-Bas 
P. 2 Canada 
wants to be an ani- 

doctor. He plays ten- 
is collects coins and ani- 
mals. Would write gals 
1416 from all over. 


ie me Sy sy tay 18 and 
a es boys 
pect wae rite he her and 
send pix. She's 17, has 
brown eyes with a touch 
of blue, likes Elvis. 


Harold Nieuwland 
apriccio Rostico 

Rapallo (Vil Selma) Italy 
Photography, horses, re 
cords and sports interest 
this 17-year-old lin 

He can write in ‘ch, 
French, Italian and does 
well in English, too. 
Would write gals. 


Martin Beaver Soa 
5 South White St. a 
Concord, N.C. ie 
male s 14, loves to of bes h ey 
a one footbal 
d like boys and girls r 
is Gnd 14 to write. = 


Judy Cook Se 
Tunnel Hill, Ga. 5 
Judy is 16, has her ~y 
ona teaching rages | 
likes to skate and oily 
write to boys and girls 
of any age. | 


Charles Edward, . iy. 
Ab, Air Refu - 
es 


B. 66, Malstron 
Great Falls, 9 canbe he» 
es tees aircraft mechan- “i 

takes up Charles’ time. . 

la i 4 asketball and 3 

d like to hear from a 
nice girls. He's 18. 3 


18 N. 7 St. 7 
Belleville, Ill. ae 
Penny p lans to beanurse. aM 
She's going on 17 &is in ce 
the drum corps at school. + 
Wil write anyone 16-18. a 


Nick Webb 

10219 Catlett Lane 
LaPorte, Tex. 

Nick is 17. He 5 dei 
with cameras and ho 


| 

: 

to make it his ed i 

like an an “English g irl for a : 
en Pal eo 


Delores Underwood | 
Rt. 1 


gies Okla. , 

Del likes to listen to the ea 
radio and writeletters. She 3 
is 16 and hopes to go to 
college. Will write teens oe 
16-18. j , ¥ 


Alex Colborne 
Box 37 
Kincardine, Ont. 
anada 
Alex has a file of Elvis . te 
fea Ricky pix. He enjoys rs 
can vy, is 16, aud * 
nh e hear’ from 20 
ptm 1418. . - 
i chem «i cepimwadtee hee coe x 
Lois Hamilton oe 
24801 Ch Hill ‘e 
Dearborn, Mich. Ee 
A career as a wife is Lois' ae 
aim. She's 15, will go to oa 
college and would like to a 
hear from boys who are : 


oodlooking, she says f 
Frankiy. = v 


Sports and } Birls are this 
o-year olde S dish of tea. ‘e 
He hopes to go to college “4 
and will write — you ~ 
guessed it—girls. 


4114 Orchard Ave. - - 
Omaha, Nebr. ne 
Science appeals to Fran, ae 
and boating, records and ee 
swimmi She'd like to se 
write go ‘and guys from. 
all over. 


Have we gotthings to 
tell you? You bet we have 
..and they’re about some fabu- 


lous greats straight from Stars- 
ville... .i0.. 1O0U! 


WE LOVED IT the minute we thought of it! We knew 
you’d love it, too. It was such a fantab idea that we set to 
work immediately! And here it is... all the newest news on 
your most favorite favorites! We’ve rolled into one article 
all the things you want to hear about the “names” you love! 

Everybody loves to get a bargain... that’s why we knew 
you’d love this idea. We’ve got pounds and pounds of fun ‘n’ 
fact for just one ounce of reading time. So, instead of a shop- 
ping spree, go on a reading spree, and whee, swing along 
with the teens ‘n’ things who are the swinginest! 


NEWSFLASH: THE TWIST! In less than a year it has 
risen to the country’s biggest dance craze. In fact, it’s become 
such a craze, it’s almost gone crazy! Society groups now 
hold Twist parties! And even kookier, health groups recom- 
mend it as a wonderful reducing exercise! Dance studios are 
now jammed full as they’ve never been before with people 
wanting to learn how to Twist. 


NEWSFLASH: A VERY popular shoe firm has named their 
leading shoe the “TWISTERS!” It’s endorsed, natch, by the 
King of the Twist, Chubby Checker. Candy, food, clothing 
now have a “twist” to them, too! “Twist movies” are the big- 
gest thing yet. “Twisting Around The Clock,” “Hey, Let’s 
Twist,” and England’s movie contribution, “It’s Trad” are 
the latest in “twist pix.” See ’em! 


NEWSFLASH: CHUBBY CHECKER: Chubby first recorded 
the Twist back in 1959, but only you teens really dug it then. 
So, it died out for awhile, but now it’s back—bigger ‘n’ better 
than before! In fact, Chubby’s so popular now that he’s book- 
ed solid for the next 2 years! He has his own television show, 
and guess what... he’s even writing a book on the Twist! 


NEWSFLASH: GENE PITNEY: Did you know that Gene is 
a musician, composer and recording artist? Born, raised, 
and educated in Hartford, Connecticut, he graduated Rock- 
ville High School with top honors. Gene is a “Jack of all 
trades... and master of ’em all!” He even went to Wards 
Electronic School, a branch of Hillyer College in Hartford 
... and, natch, did well there, too: Music, though, is his first 
love and wow, he sure goes at it in a big way! He plays the 
piano, guitar and drums—and believe it or not, hehasa 
three-and-one-half octave vocal range! He enjoys all types 
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of music, too, from classical to spiritual to calypso to rock 
‘n’ roll. 

Gene has a wild taste in food. His palate goes to Chinese, 
Japanese and Italian food. Aside from music and food, Gene 
enjoys swimming, water skiing, hunting, trapping and taxi- 
dermy! : 

Good news... Gene will have another record out shortly! 
(The title’s a secret though). His last and latest disc, “Town 
Without Pity” from the movie starring Kirk Douglas, was a 
smasheroo, wasn’t it? 


NEWSFLASH: ANITA BRYANT: Did you know that this 
gorjus Columbia recording star never chose to be a singer?! 
Stardom chose her! Anita, fresh out of high school in Barns- 
dale, Oklahoma, entered the Tournament of Beauty and 
Talent in Oklahoma City. From there it was just a hop, skip 
and jump to the much bigger crown— Miss Oklahoma! Anita 
was then entered in the Miss America Pageant. She lost... 
but she was probably the “winningest loser” in its history! 
’Cause the following year she was named “Best Vocalist of 
the Year” by the Academy of Television Arts and Sciences. 

This is how she won a recording contract... but only 
she had the power to make her recordings so popular all 
over the country. 


FRANKIE a 
AVALON 


CHUBBY, 


CHECKER 


ANITA “BRYANT 


Did you know that Anita chose the Teen World to the 
“glamour world?” Do you realize that if she’d won the “Miss 
America Pageant,” she would have spent the following year 
on tour? Then there wouldn’t have been any of the marvelous 
records she’s waxed since then: “Till There Was You,” “Paper 
Roses,” and “My Little Corner of the World.” (Don’t you agree 
that this was one time when “losing” really paid off?!) 


NEWSFLASH: FABIAN: Fabe has some pretty fabulous 
favorites. His favorite sport is football, both watching and 
playing. But his favorite favorite is eating! He especially 
likes exotic foods. . . the more “way-out” the better! 

Did you know that Fabe is a big practical joker? 

As for girls, when asked who’s his favorite, he simply 
says that he likes “all of’em!” But he added that he prefers 
the sweet, understanding and feminine type. 

Did you know that his album, “Hold That Tiger” has 
become one of the biggest selling L.P.’s in the country? It 
has maintained the top chart position for over 20 weeks! And 
“The Fabulous Fabian” merited even greater success. It sur- 
passed the 200,000 mark in sales, and received a gold album 
when released only 4 weeks! Now that’s a real “feather in his 
cap,” don’t you agree? In fact, me think this “Golden Boy” of 
the record world deserves two gold feathers! 


FABIAN 


NEWSFLASH: FRANKIE AVALON: Bet you didn’t know 
that Frankie broke into show business as a trumpet player! 
Well, it’s true. He was hailed as a musical prodigy by the 
time he’d formed his own combo... at the age of 14! He did 
fantastically well along this line, but when he broke into sing- 
ing, his success was unbelievable! Actually, Frankie didn’t 
“break into singing”—he went back to it! He made his first 
stage appearance at the age of 6'4,.in a talent show. 

Now Frankie’s 19, a versatile veteran in the entertain- 
ment field! Though he’s best known for his success as a re 
cording star, he’s notched triumphs on the concert stage and 
in the movies, too! 

Have you heard his newest single release, “Sleeping Beauty, ” 
and his album, “And Now About Mr. Avalon?” Once you 
hear them, you’ll have to agree they’re the most! Frankie’s 
starring in a new movie, by the way, called, “Sail A Crooked 
Ship.” If you love Frankie, drop your anchor and dock at 
the nearest theatre featuring it! It’s guaranteed to make you 
fall in love with him all over again! 


Well, there you have it... the scoops on some of the people, 
some of the fads you dig the most. And speaking of digging, 
hope you’ve scooped up every one of these Scoops. Miss one? 
Well, read it again, then! eee 
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W WOULD YOU HANDLE — 


This is your chance to help others and win money, too! 


SPRING IS just around the corner, but it’s not always an 
easy-going season for you. With the budding of new leaves 
and flowers, new problems start budding, too! Boy-girl prob- 
lems, friend-to-friend questions, teacher-student, mother-daugh- 
ter, situations bloom into a cloud of trouble for you when you 
don’t know how to handle these situations. And one of the 
best ways to learn how is by helping someone else. 

So many of you have been so sincerely enthusiastic and 
helpful that we’re just beaming with pride for you wonderful 
teens! Your letters, giving your solutions for these “bugged 

_ gals” have been the greatest. You’ve mentioned, too, how 


PROBLEM A: 

This problem has been making you 
miserable! Even your friends can’t seem to 
agree on a solution. The problem began 
about 2 weeks ago, when you realized you 
no longer liked Johnny, the boy you’re 
going steady with. Oh, you still think he’s 
nice, but you’re getting a little bored with 
going with one boy so long. After all, 
you’re...too young to be serious. And 
you’ve been noticing how many other won- 
derful dates you could be having if you 
weren’t obligated to date only Johnny. 

Your friends all know him, and some 

. can’t understand why you want to break 
up. They all agree that he’s cute, and very 
sweet. They say you should hold onto 
him. But you would rather not be tied 
down at this point. 

It would be so simple if that wereall... 
but the truth is, you’ve become very close 
to Johnny and you wouldn’t want to hurt 
him for the world. Notonly that, but you’ve 
begun to wonder whether you'll have any- 
one to go out with if you break up! After 
all, a lot of the boys you know are already 
going steady—and the big school dance is 
coming up! 

Should you wait till someone elsecomes 
along before making the break-up final, 
so you can at least have Johnny to date? 
Or should you tell him frankly that you 
no longer wish to go steady, and subtly 
spread the word around that you’ re“free?” 
HOW WOULD YOU HANDLE THIS 
SITUATION? 
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much you yourselves have been helped in solving these gals’ 
problems. We believe you, and are glad for you! 

Now here we go again with another chance for you to help 
your fellow-teens. Tell ’em what you’d do if you were in their 
shoes ... and you might even fimd that the problem you 
solved may be your own! Be sincere and honest in your-own- 
worded reply ... and we'll award $5 for the answers that 
help the most. Fill out the coupon on this page and address 
your solutions to: SDA, TEEN WORLD, 1546 Broadway, 
New York 36, N. Y. That $5 will sure come in handy, we 
know, so send your answers in today! 
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PROBLEM C: 

This is a problem your friends have, 
too, but you have the “worst case!” A few 
years ago, you heard a boy singer who 
really “sent” you. You dug him the most 
from the first. Since then, you’ve bought 
all his records and have just about every 
picture of him there is. You’ve read hund- 
reds of articles about him, too. There’s no 
boy you respect or admire more. But 
since his name is known to just about 
every teen... you can’t tell it now. 

At first, everyone smiled and under- 
stood when all you did was talk about 
this boy, but now it’s becoming a terrible 
~ problem. It’s no longer just a “passing 
_ fad” because your feelings have remained 
the same. It’s even gotten to the point 
where you can’t seem to enjoy yourself 
on dates, anymore! All you think of is 
him... and all you talk of is him! 

_ The last date you had was a Saturday 
night a few weeks ago. By the end of the 
evening, your date was so annoyed with 
you, he told you off! He told you he hated 
being compared to anybody ... he want- 
ed to be liked for himself . . . not because 
he happened to look a little like your fa- 
vorite singer! After that, he never called 
again . .. and no other boy has, either! 

You’re so miserable, you don’t know 
where to turn. If you stay in your room, 
his pictures are there to remind you of 
him. If you go out... you think of him 
anyway! You like to date, and really don’t 
want your social life to suffer, but you just 
can’t stop thinking of him. HOW WOULD 
YOU HANDLE THIS SITUATION? 


PROBLEM B: 

‘You’re involved in a “grandma prob- 
lem” and you just don’t know what to do. 
Your grandmother has lived with you and 
your family ever since you can remember. 
And ever since you can remember, her 
favorite expression has been, “Things 
weren’t that way in my day! In my day, 
teenagers weren’t given so much freedom!” 
Her strict ideas could make you scream! 

But the last straw came last week, when 
you had some of your friends over to the 
house for a record session. You were all 
laughing, dancing . . . doing the Twist, 
mostly, when your grandmother walked 
in. When she saw you and your friends 
doing the Twist, she looked shocked! Be 
fore you knew it, she’d ordered them out 
of the house! 

Time after time, your grandmother has 
been too strict with you. Whenever you 
convince your parents to let you do some- 
thing you truly want, your grandmother 
steps in with her favorite expression. To 
keep peace, your parents side with her. 

Although you realize your grandmother 
is quite old, you still feel you’re being 
treated very unfairly. But you know that 
if you complain to her, you'll lose your 
temper because she’s always so stubborn. 
It would be bad for her health if you 
argued and upset her. But you can’t go 
on like this! So, should you complain to 
your parents? Or should you try to speak- 
ing to Granny, herself, even if it does mean 
getting her upset? HOW WOULD YOU 
HANDLE THIS SITUATION? 


- were called shameless, thrill-seeking dances. Almostevery new, 


The battle apa Some think it’s 
a terrible dance. . . we think it’s 
great. Which side are you on? 


Well, the battle is raging, and the “Twist” is right in the 
line of fire! Now, we the Editors of TEEN WORLD, are tak- 
ing this opportunity to tell you just where we stand. . . wheth- 
er we're for—or fighting—the “Twist.” And our stand is... 
we are definitely “pro Twist!” All this yelling and screaming 
about this new dance is downright silly! After all, when the 
Charleston, Jitterbug, and even the Cha Cha were new, they 


lively dance had a “hard time” at the beginning. And we see 
no reason why the Twist should be rejected just because it’s 
new and swingin’! The yery fact that it’s loved by so many 
thousands of people already, shows it has value. Once again 
we say... We’re for the Twist... and we’re for it 100%! 

We've received comments from hundreds and hundreds of 
teens—and adults, too—both praising and condemning us for 
our stand. Since this is a battle you, the Teen World, are 
personally involved in, we knew you’d want to hear the 
screams from both sides of the “Twisting battleground.” If, 
after reading these quotes from letters received, you want to do 
a little “screaming” of your own, thendrop us a line at: TEEN 
WORLD, 1546 Broadway, New York 36, N.Y., Dept. T. 


PRO- TWIST 


“I’m so mad I could scream! I just can’t understand these 
nuts who’re putting down this new and wonderful dance. I 
can’t blame it on the grown-ups ’cause even they love it now. 
It must be some nuts who just enjoy complaining!” 


“Because the Twist gives so many people pleasure and be- 
cause there’s just nothing ‘harmful’ about it, I don’t see why 
there’s such a battle going on over it! It’s really so simple. . 
if all the people who’re complaining about the Twist would 
just dance it (I don’t believe any of them have) then they’d 
take back all their complaints! They’d probably find they 
were having so much fun, they’d stop arguing, and just keep 
on twisting!” ; 


“If there was ever a dance that made even old people kick © 
up their heels, and scream for joy, it’s the Twist! I love it, my 
parents, my friends, my neighbors love it. Anybody who 
doesn’t is either a square or a cranky fool!” 


“CON- TWIST” 


“Never have I seen such a disgusting display of shame 
ful movements! Never have I seen such a horrid, wicked 
dance as the Twist! Every step suggests bad things. Girls look 
like twisting hussies, and boys look even worse! I say ‘down 
with the Twist!’ ” 


“I don’t know what’s happening to our morals, but if we 
allow the Twist to continue poisoning our minds and bodies, 
then there’s no hope left for us. The Twist, just like those oth- 
‘er shameful dances—the Jitterbug, the Lindy, the Charleston— 
are dangerous and harmful! Let’s go back to the ‘waltz’ and 
be safe!” 


“My mother won’t allow me to do the Twist, andI think ‘ 
she’s right! No teen should be allowed to do this dance. It’s Above, top, Timi Yuro & Bobby Rydell shout so loud 


embarrassing even to look at!” 2. the Epiaty Mitchell & Jeff Parker net, cheer’n’ twist! 
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I WAS a teen who had more dates than you can count. 


‘Tm not saying this proudly, believe me. It was just that I 


couldn’t ever stand to be without a date... I always had to 
have a boy calling me or taking me out someplace. 

They were really all rebound dates. After I’d broken up 
with Ed, I couldn’t stand being alone. I couldn’t stand talk- 
ing. to my parents or even my friends. I had to be moving, 
going, dancing, laughing. And if there was a tear behind the 
laughter, nobody knew it but me. It got so that I hid it even 
from myself. 

Everybody fixed me up with blind dates. This visiting neph- 
ew from out-of-town, that long-lost cousin. Oh, yes, my fami- 
ly, my friends, all set me up with dates and parties for meeting 
new boys: They always had-to be new boys, because I very 
rarely dated the same boy twice. If they called again, I hard- 
ly ever wanted to see them again. Or else I just didn’t have 
time because I had so many new dates! Anyway, it didn’t 
matter because I hardly ever remembered which boy was 
which. 

Mother said, “Don’t you think you ought to cut out some 
of this running around? You’re just running yourself ragged.” 

“No, I’m not. I’m having fun.” 

My friend Lucy said, “Boy, you’re really having a ball. 
You’ve got a different date every other night.” 

“And how—it’s great!” 


“I'll bet everybody in this whole neighborhood has fixed 


you up with a different date,” she said. 

I smiled with great delight. 

That brings me to a very important Soint . how I got 
started on this round of dates in the first place. It happened 
right after the breakup with Ed. 

At-fifteen-and-a-half, I guess I thought I’'d found my one 
great love. He’d just moved into our neighborhood in Brook- 
lyn, New York, from Manhattan. Our neighborhood is real- 


ly just like a small town, where so many people know each 


other and have known each other all their lives. 

I hadn’t dated much before I’d met Ed. Id just had an 
occasional date or two once in awhile. I’d never really cared 
that much about any particular boy... only the ones I’d 
never met—pop stars, movie stars, people from a distance. 

But something happened when I met Ed... and the same 
thing happened to him. There was a tremendous, sudden 
change in my life, in all my feelings. I was suddenly aware 
of so many things, people, things. The whole world around 
me... trees, flowers, the pond in the park, the sidewalk under 
my feet, the sun over my head. Suddenly everything was 
throbbing and alive. 

I guess you might say that Ed and I went steady almost 
from the first minute we met. We didn’t say the words, go 
steady ... perhaps we didn’t have to. It just happened. After 
Ed, I don’t think I wanted to go out with anyone else and he 


- seemed to feel the same way. 


We didn’t see each other every night, or anything like that. 
But at least, one or two nights over the weekend. And of course, 
we saw each other in school all the time, in the hall, in the 
cafeteria, wherever we could. 

My parents liked Ed, but they didn’t like the fact that we 


3 always saw each other so much. 
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We'd met before, we'd cared before—and 
then he’d left me cruelly. Now I could 
make him sorry for what he’d done, 


but would I bethesorrier one? 


“Don’t bug me, Mom,” I’d say. “I know what I’m doing.” 

“Do you, Suzy? Do you really?” 

“Oh, Mom!” | 

“I just don’t want you to get hurt,” she said. 

“Hurt? Why should I get hurt? Why don’t you just leave 
me alone, Mom? Once and for all, leave me alone. I’m old 
enough to know what I’m doing.” 

She sighed and kept quiet. I think that annoyed me more 
than anything... her sighing and keeping quiet, but looking 
upset. What did she want from me, anyway? 

‘My friends felt differently about it. They thought Ed was 
wonderful, and I was the luckiest girl in the whole world. 

You should have heard Lucy! 


“Boy, are you having yourself a time! That Ed is really © 


something . . . he’s just about the cutest boy in school... ” 
“You think so?” I said, as if I didn’t know. 
But then came that awful night of the dance. I was dressed 


up, waiting for him to show up. Waiting, waiting, waiting. 


I stayed up that whole night, and my parents waited with 
me. But Ed never came. It was unbelievable, it was madden- 
ing, it was terrible, but Ed stood me up! 

It was such a shock, I thought Id never get over it. I went 
over in my mind a thousand times what I might have done 
to deserve this, but I didn’t come up with any answer at all. 
I realized that Ed had been a little cooler in the last month, 


hadn’t seen me so often perhaps. But I hadn’t thought that 


much of it. A couple of times, when he’d sounded as if he want- 
ed to talk to me seriously about something, I just brushed 
him off, not wanting to hear it. What for, anyway? 

Everybody in the neighborhood, everybody in school, 
knew that Ed had stood me up. I couldn’t look at them... 
and I couldn’t ever look at him again. When he saw me now 
and tried to say hello, I just turned the other way. The hurt 
was so deep, I couldn’t bear to say anything to him, to see 
him, even to hear his name. 

That’s when I started getting blind dates. All my friends 
and relatives and all my neighbors suddenly knew a million 
boys for me. All these dates kept me from thinking of myself 
and my hurt. They kept me busy, laughing, joking... even 
when I felt like crying. 

Then one night, my cousin Liza, who lived nowhere near 
me, fixed me up with a boy. I didn’t ask her much about 
him... I didn’t even want to. A date was a date. That’s all 
I cared about. 

When the doorbell rang that night, J opened the door to 
Ed! I was so numb for a minute, I couldn’t move. I looked 
and looked and stared... but that didn’t change anything. 


This was Ed standing there before me. 
I think we must have both stood there for a full five min- | 

utes. I couldn’t understand it! I couldn’t believe it! | 
“How nice to see you, Ed,” Mother said from somewhere 

in the back of the living room. Dad came forward and shook 
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his hand. Then there was another awkward, agonizing silence. 

When Ed could finally speak, he started to explain. “My 
friend Ted was the one you were supposed to have a blind 
date with tonight. But... he...he couldn’t make it, and 
asked me to fill in for him. I didn’t realize who it was until 
I got close to your house. Then I really looked at the name 
and address... and... and IJ realized it was you!” 

“That’s very nice of you, I’m sure. But you really don’t 
have to bother. I’m too tired to go out, anyway.” 

“I don’t know, Suzy,” Dad cut in. “It seems to me that if 
Ed is nice enough to do this, you can certainly go out.” 

“Oh, of course, she will,” Mom put in. 

How nice of them! They were really putting me on a spot 
now. Parents! How could they say Ed was so nice... when 
he’d stood me up and humiliated me? Surely a boy who 
could do that wasn’t so nice, was he? 


“I must make it up to you,” Ed 
said. But the hurt was too deep 
for that . . . my feelings were 
just as cold as the ice in the soda! 


“Sure, [ll go,” I said nobly. “If Ed can go, socan I.” 

He smiled weakly, his face white. Did I see a slight bit of 
perspiration on his face? But it wasn’t warm in the house 
at all. 

We did go out. We went to a quiet place where you could 
sit and talk and sip sodas all night. A jukebox was playing 
music, but there was no dancing. 

At first, we had nothing to say to each other. We just sat 
there, and I looked at him angrily. I’m sure, yet nobly, too, 
like a martyr. 

Finally, he said, “I hear you’re running around with a 
million boys these days.” 

“Running around? I wouldn’t call it that. ’'m having a 
wonderful time.” 

His face turned white again, and he tried to beat his fingers 
in time to the music. But they just (Continued on Page 59) 
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HERE WE GO again, podners! (Or 

should I say, “Fan-clubbers?”) You’ve 

i stampeded us with your letters and your 

enthusiasm! In fact, your letters have simp- 
ly overwhelmed us! 


a 2 i: Thats why, if you don’t spot your 


particular request this month, don’t get 

set to “hog-tie” us! Give it another month 
or two ‘n’ bet you then see the Fan Club 

of your choice listed. If you’d like to have 

your favorite F.C. listedin TEEN WORLD, 

simply write us a letter telling us about 
your club, and address it to: Fan Club 
Section, TEEN WORLD, Reese Publishing 
Co., 1546 B’way., New York 36, N. Y. 
So, until the postman “delivers de letter” 
(and the sooner the meee 3 Pll say, so 
long! 


MARIE ANN FAN CLUB 
Sally Imbasciani 

o—"/ 2759 Wilson Avenue 

_  - Bronx 69, New York 


KENNY ROSSI FAN CLUB 
Brenda Black 

Route 1 

Townville, S. C. 


PAUL ANKA FAN CLUB 

_ Diane Coiliso 

_ 17 Wheeler Avenue 
Medford, Mass. 


GENE PITNEY NATIONAL FAN CLUB 
Brenda Morell : 

Maple Street, P.O. Box 203 

Ellington, Conn. 


MIKE CLIFFORD FAN CLUB 
Betty Parker 
P.O. Box 350 
Beverly Hills, California 


~ BRIAN HYLAND FAN CLUB 
Pat Manetta 

80 N Pine Street 

N. Massapequa, N. Y. 


JOHNNY MAESTRO FAN CLUB 
Rose Casalino 

70-50 Ingram Street 

Forest Hills 75, N. Y. 


DEL MARINO FAN CLUB 

Linda Tessell 

1472 Townsend Avenue 
Bronx 52, N. Y. 


HAYLEY MILLS FAN CLUB _~ : 
623 Courtenay Avenue 

_ Ottawa 3. Ontario 
Canada 


MAXINE BROWN FAN CLUB 

Jay Trontz 

236 East 91 Street 

Brooklyn 12, N. Y. 
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by David Vesel 


JOHNNY ANGEL FAN CLUB 
Peggy Whittington 

5870 Franklin Avenue 
Hollywood 28, California 


RICK NELSON INTERNATIONAL F.C. 


Frank Pettis 
2361 East Grand Blvd. 
Detroit 11, Michigan 


THE VENTURES FAN CLUB 
William H. Ploetz 

Brown Road 

Bemus Point, N. Y. 


SANDRA THOMPSON FAN CLUB 
Allen Fishman 

202 East 91 Street 

Brooklyn 12, N. Y. 


TOMMY SANDS FAN CLUB 
Jean White 

2112 Morning Glory 

Fort Worth, Texas 


- JOHNNY RESTIVO FAN CLUB 


Bunny 
73 Walton Avenue 
White Plains, New York 


CHUBBY CHECKER FAN CLUB 
Bruce Hollander 
35-35 21 Street 


LTC. 6, N. ¥. 


DION FAN CLUB 
Linda Romanelli . 
909 23 Street 
Watervliet, N. Y. 


PAUL ANKA FAN CLUB 
Rebecca De George 
2116 West Concord Place 


Chicago 47, Illinois 


SONNY BARNES FAN CLUB 
P.O. Box 2501 
Los Angeles 53, California 


BRENDA LEE FAN CLUB 
Larry Vogel 

500 B Grand Street — 

New York 2, N. Y. 


DANNY LEE FAN CLUB 
33-35 Court Street 
Newark, New Jersey 


JIMMY CLANTON FAN CLUB 


Sherri Vanderhoof 
9134 Aeri Drive 
Pico-Rivera, California 


TOBIN MATTHEWS FAN CLUB 
Mary Ellen Jisa 

Box 74 

Coal City, Hlinois 


~Here’s a fabulous fan _ 


delighted to keeptrack | 


club listing you'll be 


of from now on! 


RON SOBLE FAN CLUB 
24 Depot Street 
Schenevus, New York 


RICKEY NELSON: FAN CLUB 
Lucy Damiano 

138 Spruce Street 

Paterson, New Jersey 


BOBBY CURTOLA FAN CLUB 
Dale Hamilton 

258 Valermo Drive 

‘Toronto 14, Ontario, Canada 


DOREEN TRACEY FAN CLUB 
Neil Wildeboor 

9420 Rosehill Drive 

Washington 14, D.C. . 


GARY STITES FAN CLUB — 
Mary Ann Kotecki = 
Route No. 1 

Ottawa, Illinois 


ANN MORELL FAN CLUB 
Ray Becker 

1163 3/4-North Orange Grove 
West Hollywood 46, California 


EVERLY BROTHERS FAN CLUB 
1606 Patapsco Street 
Baltimore 30, Maryland 


BELMONTS FAN CLUB 
Evie Koumouanos 

2740 Tenbroeck Avenue 
Bronx 69, New York 


ANDREA CARROLL FAN CLUB 
Jeanne Perry 

8910 Behrwald Avenue 

Brooklyn 9, Ohio 


FABIAN FAN CLUB 
Fred Rawles 

49 Amherst Place 
Livingston, New Jersey 


BRUCE BRUNO FAN CLUB 
Lili Herzog 

1029 Bellmore 

No. Bellmore, New York 


CONWAY TWITTY 
Linda M. King 
1228 Hull Street 
Baltimore 30, Md. 


- EDDIE RAMBEAU FAN CLUB 
Carol Lee Yale 
Cal-Beth Place 
Hazleton, Pa. 


FROM ALL OF US! 
Dear Editor: 
My friends and I are just a few of the 


many teens who read TEEN WORLD 


Magazine faithfully every month. We are 
the silent teens you never hear about— 
the average teens who just don’t usually 
get a chance to write and tell you how 
much we enjoy your great magazine. But 
today, a few of us decided you had to be 
told and that we were the ones to tell it! 
We decided that since we haven’t missed 
one issue of your fantab’mag, we’re some 
of your most “knowing” readers. 

And here’s what we have to tell... 

TEEN WORLD is just about the most 
fantastic thing that ever happened to us 
teens! It is more than a magazine... it’s 


almost like our “Big Sister!” From dates - 


to favorite singers, TEEN WORLD covers 
every aspect of the Teen’s World! That’s 
why we love it ...that’s why we read it. 
There’s no other magazine like it. 

Oh, yes, my friend just told me to add 
that there’s one main reason your mag is 
so great. It’s filled with fun, fun, fun! (And 
that’s what so much of being a teenis... 
fun! ) 

From all of us... Thank You! 

Marla B., Ann K., Sharon G., 
Queens, N.Y. 


SUGAR COATED LIES! j 
Dear Editor: 

I am a teen who’s completely disgusted 
with your lies! Never have I read such 
garbage as in your “sugar-coated” maga- 
zine, TEEN WORLD! 

I make it my business never to buy fan 
or teenage magazines because they all 
make us teens sound stupid! But when I 
saw the cover of TEEN WORLD, I sud- 
denly thought [d found a magazine that 
would lay things “straight on the line” for 
a change. Once again I experienced disgust 
for what you “Editors” call your “frank 


approach.” To me, it’s just a lot of non- 


sense to give us advice on dates—fashion 
or anything. We simply don’t need your 
advice...or anything! 

And your fan stuff! That’s the real mess! 
It's all about the most ridiculous-looking, 


singing (if you can call their moaning, - 


screeching, yelling actual singing) boys 
imaginable! They all look like “hoods,” 
they all talk like dopes...and they all sing 
like... (Never mind! ) 

My only suggestion to you is to take 
TEEN WORLD off the stands as soon as 
you can. You’ll be doing the whole Teen 
World a favor! 


58 3 Clara D., Norfolk. Va. 


HER HAIR'S LET DOWN 
Dear Editor: 

I’m a fairly nice-looking teen...except 
for my hair! But whenever my hair began 
to look really miserable, I found I could 
always count on TEEN WORLD for some 
great new ideas in hair styles. Lately, 
though, my hair has been looking worse 
than ever...but TEEN WORLD hasn’t 
come through! 

I’ve let my hair down—but please don’t 
let me down! 

Barbara B., Detroit, Mich. 
EDITOR’S NOTE: Hope you didn’t miss 
our new and lovely pix on hair styles in 
the March issue. (There was even a style 
for your “let down hair!”) 


NOT “HIP!” 
Dear Editor: 

In my town, the teenage girls are not 
very “hip.” Oh, I don’t mean they’re not 
nice or sweet—’cause all of them are the 
greatest! It’s just that they’re not up on the 
latest singers, fashions, things to do, etc 
In other words, they don’t read TEEN 
WORLD! I know that sounds unbelievable 
to you, but unfortunately, it’s true! My 
problem, though, is that I love to discuss. 
the things you write about in TEEN 
WORLD, but I have no one to talk with 
about them. Got a suggestion? Thanks 
anyway, whether you do or don’t”... 
cause I still love TEEN WORLD! 

Dina M., Deal, N.J. 
EDITOR’S NOTE: ’Course we have asug- 
gestion! Give ’em a copy of TEEN 
WORLD, and see what happens! 


WHO WROTE IT? 
Dear Editor: 

Could you please tell me if a girl = 
the name of Sally W. wrote the True Teen 


_ Story in the February issue of TEEN 


WORLD, entitled, “It Hurts So Much to 
Say Goodbye?” If she didn’t, then more 
power to you, TEEN WORLD, because 
your stories get truer and more “Teen 
Worldly” all the time! 

Edith L., Portland, Oregon 
EDITOR’S NOTE: Sally W. did not write 
the True Teen Story mentioned... but an- 
other “true teen” did. For obvious reasons, 
though, we’ve changed her name. 


RIP-ROARIN’ 
Dear Editor: 
Loved your March issue of TEEN 


WORLD... but then, I loved the February 


and December issues, too! 
For these past three issues, the Sensa- 


tional Battle Page had rip-roarin’ fights 


fact! 


(1 love almost all the singers... 


on subjects most every teen argues about 


at some time. I don’t know which side 
came out winning, but I do know that I 


came out with a lot more arguments to us | 


about flirtir 1g, dating, 
smart! 


and acting too 


That “3-Star Panel” with my 3 favorite | 
- gals was fun to read ’cause they had some 


important things to say! 

Glad to see you pulling so hard for my 
boy, Troy Donahue, and my second love, 
George Maharis. 

Thanks, ooodles and nod 

Cindy L., Los Angeles, Calif. 


RAIN... COME AGAIN! 
Dear Editor: 

Loved your “Sprinkle of Pretty Rain- 
coats” in the March issue of that greatest 
of all teenage magazines, TEEN WORLD! 
Out here in Iowa, rain is very important. 
My father’s a farmer, and when it rains, 
it’s almost a holiday in my family! The 
raincoats you showed were just perfect 
for the occasion... for any occasion, in 


By the way, would you show some pix 


- on fashions for one type of occasion where 


a raincoat is “no go”—that is, “dressy- 
date fashions?” 


EDITOR’S NOTE: How’d you guess? Your 
dream has come true with the dreamy 
dresses we’re showing in this issue! Take 
a look! 


FANTAB MAG! 
Dear Editor: 


The best way I know to tell you what I 


think of your fantab mag is by giving you 


a run-down of how I read TEENWORLD. . 
Cool It, Pop 


First thing I read’ is... 
Stars, Bill D., and Dear Editor. (From 
these I get my yuks, newsy notes,: and a 
bit of advice. ) 

Then I begin to read all the fan stories. 
love all 
the singers you write about... and am 
crazy in love with your writers! ) 

Then I read your marvelous True Teen 
Stories. (There have been a few that have 
made me cry at the end, a few that made 


me laugh... but all made me glad I read > 


them. ) 

After this,. I frantically go through the 
book reading any words, any stories I 
might have missed. ..then I read it allover 
again! Get the idea? (If you don’t, the idea 
is that I’m nuts about TEEN WORLD!) 


Sue A., Alberquerque, New Mex. 


SICK, SICKER, SICKEST 


Dear Editor: 
Teen singers make me sick... teen sto- 


ries make me sicker... and TEEN WORLD 


Magazine makes me the sickest ever! From 


your pathetically unfunny jokes(?) page, _ 


“Cool It!,” to your “true teen stories” that 


always leave me with a sour taste in my 
mouth, TEEN WORLD is strictly for teens 


who are out of this world! 
I wouldn’t waste another quarter on 
another loser (issue of T.W.), but I wish 


all teens were as good businessmen as I1_ | 


am. I see too many of them wasting their 


quarters every month on this biggestwaste 3 


of all—TEEN WORLD! 


Gina Z., Alberta, Canada 
Continued on page 61) 


Jill K., Great Falls, lowa’ 
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came out like nervous little sounds. .. and 


_he looked so nervous and jittery. For the 


first time, I felt myself feeling slightly sor- 
ry for him. — 

“You know you didn’t have to come 
tonight when you realized I was the blind 
date!” 

He looked down at his fingers, still 
nervously beating out the rythm of the 
song on the table. “I didn't want you to 
be stood up... again. 

I smiled a little. “Ips kind of late for 
that, isn’t it?” _ 

He nodded. “I suppose so.” 

We were silent again for awhile, andthe 
old memories, the old hurt, the old heart- 
ache came flooding back. I just couldn’t 
keep sitting there and remembering. 

“It’s getting kind of late,” I finally said. 


' “Maybe we ought to go.” 


“No!” he cried out loudly, so that people 
at the tables nearby turned to look at us. 
“We’re not going yet. Not until I’ve had 


‘my say.” 


I shrugged and sat back. “All right,” 
I said quietly. “Have your say. Whatsay?” 

He seemed to brace himself. “First, that 
was a rotten, miserable thing I did to you 
that night. ..standing you up. I haven’t 
been able to get it out ever since. There 
was no excuse for it... Ive wanted to 
apologize a million times, but you wouldn’t 
even let me talk to you.” 

“All right,” I said. “I accept your apol- 
ogy. Forget it! 

“Oh, no, not like that, you don’t. It 
was rotten and it made you feel awful and 
I’m sorry, sorrier than I’veever pee about 
anything.” 

“For heaven’s sake, Ed, if you’re so 
sorry, why did you do it in the first place? 
Nobody forced you.... ” 

“I know, I know. I wasn’t sure myself 
what got into me, and then after awhile, 
I actually began to realize.” He hesitated, 
looking away from the table. 

“Realize what?” 

“Suzy, I don’t know how to say it. But 
you never gave me a chance to say any- 
thing I wanted to. It was always what you 
wanted.” . 

I stared at him. “What do you mean?” 

“Suzy, for along time before that night 
I...I stood you up, [d been trying to 
talk to you. But you wouldn’t listen. You 
just wouldn’t hear ... or even notice any- 
thing . . . except what you wanted to 
notice.” 

I just didn’t know what he was talking 
about. I knew he had tried to talk to me 
seriously a few times and I had brushed 
him off. Now a funny, chilly feeling went 
through me. 

Ed was clearing his throat. “I wanted 
you to understand, but I couldn’t seem to. 
You see, I just... well, I really didn’t 
want to go steady anymore. Don’t get me 
wrong, I liked you. But I felt so closed 


in... once in awhile, I wanted to feel free 


to go out with another girl. But I just 
couldn't talk about it... you wouldn’t 
let me.” 

My hand was trensbliow: 1 think. I hid 
‘it under the table. It had never occurred 
to me that that was what Ed had been 
ePying, to eng He was Hep Feats wouldn't 


BLIND DATE, OLD HEARTACHE 


(Continued from Page 55) 


let him talk at all. I’d only wanted to hear 
what was pleasant—what I wanted to hear. 
I just didn’t see anything else... I didn’t 
understand anything else. (I’ve written the 
story exactly as I’d lived through it... 
without even a hint of what had been on 
Ed’s mind, only what had been on mine. ) 
What he wanted just hadn’t occurred to 
me. } 

Finally, I said, “Do you think that ex- 
cuses what you did... standing me up 
that night of the school dance? That makes 
it all right, huh? 

He looked me straight in the eye. “Of 
course, it doesn’t excuse it. Don’t you think 
I know that? I could have taken you by 
the shoulders before that and insisted that 
you listen to what I had to say. But I 
didn’t. It was easier to stand you up. Only 
I didn’t realize how hard it would be later.” 

I don’t:know why, but I suddenly felt 
the beginning of admiration for Ed. The 


beginning of respect. That was something 


I hadn’t ever really felt before. Oh, I'd felt 
attraction for him, sure, but not respect 
for him as a person. Maybe if I had, I’d 
have been able to listen to him. But now 
as I listened, I felt deep respect for the 
courage it took to talk to me this way. 
Courage is a good thing—maybe I needed 
some of that stuff myself. 

“I guess I didn’t really pay too much 
attention to you like that. I’m sorry,” I 
said slowly, quietly. 

He smiled a little. “I’m the one who’s 
sorry, especially when I hear how you run 
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me 


around with guys without caring about 
anyone of them. Somehow I feel that’s 
my fault. 

I touched ‘his hand for a minute. “Stop 
that. Nothing’s your fault... I’m having 
a ball!” 

“Are you kidding?” he said. “Please, I 
know a guy who had a blind date with 


you. He said you treated him like dirt... 


you didn’t hear a word he said.” 

That chilling feeling went through me 
again. Was that what I was doing? Was 
that why they didn’t call again? In a way, 
it was part of the same thing, no respect, 
no understanding, no caring. I'd actually 
been that way with Ed, but after my great 
heartache, I’d gotten worse. I'd really 
taken it out on every boy I met. 

I looked at Ed, but I just didn’t know 
what to say. I felt so awful, and yet so 
much better than I had for a long time. 

I once heard my father say to my moth- 

, “It hurts to face the truth, but some 
wate that’s the only way you can ever 
find any peace, any happiness.” Of course, 
I didn’t dig that far-fetched, grown-up talk, 
but now his words came back to me. Was 
that what was happening to me now? Was 
I....as Dad had putit. . . facing the truth? 

Finally, Ed said, after a long silence, 
“Do you forgive me, Suzy?” 


I smiled. “I forgive you.” I really meant 


it...and then I said something Id never 


have dreamed I could have. “Please, Ed, 


please forgive me, too.” 
He smiled broadly. “You bet I do!” 


He looked so relieved, so much happier, 
it was a pleasure to see it. © 

“Say,” he said, “maybe I can even call 
you up once in awhile... and take you 
out? You know, just once in awhile—” 

I smiled, too. “Okay, that is, if you’re 
not afraid [ll stand you up—” 

He laughed out loud. “You won’t,” he 
said. “And neither will I.” 

I laughed then, too. And just as we got 
up to go, I stopped for a minute, abruptly. 
If you’re going to face the truth, you’ve 
really got to face it. I had another burst 
of truth now. | 
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“Your friend Ted,” I said, “my blind 
date. He’s not for real, is he?” 7 
“Huh?” he gasped. 
I smiled knowingly, feeling so full of 


appreciation. “You—you planned the whole 


thing.” 

He looked a little self-conscious for a 
minute. Then he laughed. “Your cousin 
Lisa agreed. Don’t you see? I had to.” 

I shook my head. “Yes, I see.” 


- Suddnely I saw a lot of things I never — 


had before. But now I’d never stop seeing 
them again! oe Oe 


BOYS ARE WORSE! 
(Continued from Page 35) 


affection when people were around, so 
people would think he made another “con- 
quest!” After I realized this, I didn’t want 
to kiss him anymore! And it wasn’t very 
long after that that we broke up. 

As if she knew what I was thinking, 
Sally then began to tell us the gripe she 
had with her boyfriend now. — 

“He thinks our friendship should be 
one, long, passionate kiss!” Sally began. 
“He uses kissing and necking as a crutch 
so he won’t have to talk. His kisses some- 
times last ten minutes! Actually, he’s very 
shy, and he’d rather kiss than talk about 
himself or things.” 

“Gee,” Judy sighed, “that could get you 
into a lot of ticklish situations!” 

“Believe me, it sure does! And it isn’t 
fair. I like him, but that’s no reason why 
we have to spend all our time necking. 
After all, when you like a boy, you want 
to share a lot of different things with him. 


CALLING ALL 
TEEN FIENDS! 


Get In The Swing 
With This Monster Thing 
Bone up on monsterism 


with America’s fastest 
selling monster mags: 


HORROR MONSTERS 
— and 
MAD MONSTERS 
Featuring: 
@ HORROR MOVIES—Pix & Stories 
@ KARLOFF, LUGOSI, CHANEY, etc. 
@® GHOULS, GAGS & GIGGLES 
3 Different Issues For $1.00 
Send cash, check, money order to: 
HORROR MONSTERS, Dept. TW-462 
CHARLTON BLDG., DERBY, CONN. 
(Postage and Handling Is Free) 


ing! 


Kissing is only a part of it.” Sally answer- 
ed 


I remembered the first date I’d ever had 
then. I told them I knew exactly what they 
meant about boys not knowing how to 
kiss. I’'d learned that lesson on my very 
first date! 

I told them about how, at the beginning 
of the evening we both felt shy. I began 
a conversation about something, but he 
was too ill-at-ease really to join in. So in- 
stead, he reached over and tried to kiss 
me! Now I’m not a prude, but I don’t 
think that after being out with a boy for 
just an hour, you’re ready to kiss him! 
Especially since I knew he wanted to kiss 
because he just didn’t want to talk! Some 
boys think that if they catch you off your 
guard, you'll give in and kiss them. They 
think that if they wrap their arms around 
you, you'll stay! 

Judy told me that she understood our 
problem, but she had a different gripe with 
the way boys kiss. She said she’s found 


that a boy thinks going steady giveshim ~~ 
“special privileges.” A boy starts to feel, 
when he’s going steady, that since they’re 
so close, they must show this deeper feel- 
ing in their kisses. That they should neck 
... and even pet, just because they care. 
Then, if a girl refuses, he thinks her feel- 
ing really isn’t that deep. Actually, it real- 
ly might be, but girls just have to be sen- 
sible when boys won’t. Girls have to re 
member that a long necking session can 
only get longer... so a girl has to cut it 
short when she feels she’s getting into “hot 
water.” 

On this point we all agreed. Then I 
said that if there’s one thing I can’t stand 
about the way boys kiss... it’s the way 
they talk about it! 

Boys boast to their friends about their 
dates-rates.” The only way a date can be 
a “winner” is if it ends in a kiss—or more! . 
“Losers” are the dates where he just didn’t 

“score!” ae 

Girls like to be liked for thetiselvin: | 
not just to build up a boy’s standing with a 
his friends. If a girl feels a boy isjust — 
trying to kiss her for his own ego-building, 7 
she’s perfectly right in refusing him! 

Just before we turned the T.V. back on, © 
we agreed on one last thing. We’d been © 
griping all night that boys just don’t know 
how to kiss. But, at the end, we had to 
agree that there are some boys who are 
true in their feelings... who know what 
kissing’s all about! Who know when and 
how to kiss tenderly... and movingly. 
It’s just that they’re too few and far be 
tween! If there were more boys who knew © 
how to kiss right, there’d be less friend- 
ships that would go wrong! 

At this point, I turned the T.V. back 


* 


on. On the screen was the beginning of 24 


GIRLS DON’T KNOW HOW TO KISS! 
(Continued from Page 34) 


Girls who kiss too much—but for the 
wrong reason, kiss as if they were madly, 


desperately in love with you! This kind of 


girl just gives a guy the wrong kind of 
impression. And she looks silly, too. 

Girls don’t know how to kiss because 
they’re honestly afraid to show they care. 
They think a kiss should be a little peck 
on the cheek or else a passionate, long 
embrace a la Hollywood! They think kis- 
sing should be done in public, where all 
their friends can see them. They think a 
kiss should be “all pucker”—and no feel- 


Girls don’t know how to kiss because 
they’re always putting on an act. They 
either want a boy to think they’ve never 
been kissed before... or else that they’ve 
kissed so often, they’re bored. 

I was speaking to my pal Dick about 
this problem on the phone the other night. 

“J don’t think there’s a girl left in the 
world with any honest feeling!” He com- 
plained to me. “Girls are always using a 
kiss as a weapon!” 

I asked him what he meant by that and 
he explained it by telling me about a girl 
he went out with last week. 

“When I tried to kiss her good night,” 
he explained, “she refused until I told her 
I'd call her again. Then she was willing!” 

“You mean she just wanted to kiss you 


{so you'd ask her out again?” I asked, 


another passionate love scene! eco 
amazed. | 
“That’s about the size of it. . . but boy, — 


was I disgusted!” Dick answered. 

After we’d hung up, I told my brother, 
who’s three years older than me, about 
this problem. I told him my friends andI ~~ 
think girls just don’t know how to kiss! 

“Yes, I know what you mean,” he said. 
“I’ve been going out with girls three years 
longer than you, and I’ve met very few 
who seem to know how to kiss. Some are 
too noisy, some are too quick. Some are 
too long, and some are too unfeeling. But sy 
almost all of them are wrong!” | 

I asked him if he could figure out why 
girls are this way and he said, “Girls are 
too selfish! They just want dates...not 
honest affection. A girl’ll kiss a boy be 
cause she wants him to like her... not e 
because she especially likes him!” 

I had to agree with him because he was 
definitely right. Itold him about my friend 
Marty, who’d been going steady withthis 
girl for two months. The reason he broke 
up with her was because she would only 
kiss him when she wanted something from > 
him. If he’d promise to help her study for _ 
her History exam, she’d kiss him. Ifhed 
tell her he was taking her out both Friday 
and Saturday night, she’d kiss him. But © 
did she kiss him because she ieee felt) ce 
like it, really cared. No! | ope 

I don’t say that iit should want to tee 


neck all the time . . . but I do say they 
should kiss a boy nicely when they really 
want to. A boy doesn’t lose respect for a 
girl if he kisses her—after all, what better 
way is there for dhowing you care? 

_ Right now, my brother’s dating a girl 
he really digs. From what I can see, she’s 
the kind of girl I'd like, too. It shows that 
there are some very sweet, honest, affec- 
tionate, feminine girls left in this world. 
But I just don’t think they ought to hide. 
A girl like this ought to be proud of her- 
self... I know I’d be proud of her if I 
found “her.” And right now, I’m going to 
start right out looking for her! eee 


ANNETTE. BRENDA, 
DEBBY PANEL 
(Continued from Page 29) 


Brenda: Oh, sure, but how about just 

gettin’ around a piano or uke and sing- 
_ing together and everything! 

Debby: Great! And, Brenda, what was 
that you were saying about a Twist con- 
test? ’'m for that. Also, you can always 
have a Dance Exchange. I mean, if you’re 

_ good at the Twist, teach it to some others, 
while they teach you the pachanga. 

Annette: Great! Whatever it is, it’s fun. 

| to exchange dance steps and breaks... 
: | and gives lots of people a chance to per- 
form. 

Brenda: Of course, but you gotta re 
member. Never force anyone to get into a 
contest or play a game. It’s not fair... 
some kids would rather not do anything 
until the others do. Give them a chance 
to feel comfortable . . . and then they’ll 
join in happily. 

Annette: Say, gals, I think our time’s 
just about up. Maybe we can think of a 
few quick things to say before we have 
our own great party. | 

Debby: Well, I think we can mention 
that almost anything can be an excuse 
for a party, if you really want one. A 
holiday, a birthday, a Spring-is-Here par- 
ty. And you can have parties before a 
school game, parties after it. You can even 
have a listen-to-my-latest record party! 
4 In other words, I think you should have 
q little get-togethers as often as possible. 
They’re really fun and they give you a 
chance to know other people better. 

Annette: And I loveto know other people 
better. 

Brenda: Me, too—I’m with you! And 
besides, giving a party is the greatest way 
to know that fella who, up to now, you’ve 
only had the courage to say, “Hi,” to! 

Annette: Right! Now I'll bet we could 

go on and on, but.... 
a Brenda: But we can’t. If we talk too 
¥ much, that poor TEEN WORLD Editor 
. won’t have enough space for us in her 
x magazine. 
2 Debby: (Laughing and looking at 
__. Elaine Moss) Poor thing! 
BS Annette, Brenda, Debby: Don’t feel sor- 
_ ry for her. She’s about to throw a great 
ag party for us. She’s gonna have a ball and 
so are we! So’s the whole TEEN WORLD 
ee staff. So’s the whole TEEN WORLD of 
____ readers. Say, you out there, readers, throw 
_ @ great party and don’t forget to invite 
us... Annette, Brenda, Debby . . . and 
_ TEEN WORLD! : eee 
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DEAR EDITOR: 7 gee 
(Continued from Page 58) 
FAITHFUL FAN! so well. No, I won’t tell you how much 
Dear Editor: I... and my friends love TEEN WORLD 


“A New Twist On Chubby Checker”. 


was a really fine article in your March 
TEEN WORLD. I learned a few new steps 
from this article as well as some interesting 
facts about Chubby. The title sure lived up 
to its word... it was a new “twist!” 

All in all, the February issue was es- 
pecially good, too! I dug that contest for 
Paul Anka ’cause it’s always fun to try to 
win a date with a swingin’ singer! 

Please continue the fine job you’re doing 
for all of us teens, and you'll have me asa 
faithful reader of yours forever and ever! 

Marcy H., Joselito, California 


DIDN'T. . . BUT DID! 
Dear Editor: ; 

Oh, what a great magazine TEEN 
WORLD is! I could write and write for 
hours telling you how much fun and help 
I get from every printed word you write! 
But I won’t! That is, I won’t because I 
don’t want to waste any of your precious 
time when you could be writing more of 
those fantast articles, stories, jokes you do 


... lL won’t, I won’t! 
But then, I really did, didn’t I? 
Sally H., Westhampton, Conn. 


BEST-FRIEND-BLUES 
Dear Editor: 

Although I don’t agree with her, my 
best friend, Jackie, hates—and I mean hates 
TEEN WORLD! She says it’s filled with 
pictures of stupid-looking boys and 
frumpy-looking girls. | | 

“It’s insulting to think the editors think 
us teens are so stupid!” she always says 


when she sees me reading TEEN WORLD. 


Jackie says she wouldn’t buy a copy of 
her own if I paid her! Of course, I don’t 
agree, as I said, but sometimes I begin to 
wonder if maybe she isn’t right! I mean, 
the articles are pretty silly ... and I really 
don’t like rock ’n’ roll. I just don’t know 
why I do read TEEN WORLD... but no- 
matter what she says, and nomatter what 
doubts I have, I guess I’ll never stop read- 
ing it, either! 

: “Faithful,” Memphis, Tenn. 


An Amazing Invention-“MAGIC ART REPRODUCER” 


DRAW ANY PERSON 


in ONE MINUTE 


Anyone Can Draw With This Amazing 
New Invention—Instantly! 
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A New Hobby Gives You a Brand New Interest! 


Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint 
anything now .. . the very first time you use the ‘‘Magic 
Art Reproducer”’ like a professional artist—no matter 
how “hopeless”’’ you think you are! An unlimited variety 
and amount of drawings can be made. Art is admired 
and respected by everyone. Most hobbies are expensive, 
but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive 
paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, 
nothing to wear out, no parts to replace. It automati- 
cally reproduces anything you want to draw on any 
sheet of paper. Then easily and quickly follow the lines 
of the “picture image” with your pencil... and you 
have an accurate original drawing that anyone would 
think an artist had done. No guesswork, no judging 
sizes and shapes! Reproduces black and white and ac- 
tual colors for paintings! Also makes drawing larger or 
smaller as you wish. Anyone can use it on any desk 
table, board, etc.—indoors or outdoors! Light and com- 
pact to be taken wherever you wish. No other lessons 
Or practice or talent needed! You'll be proud to frame 
your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to 
your home. Give them to friends as gifts that are 
“‘different,”’ appreciated. 
Have fun! Be popular ! Everyone will ask you to 
draw them. You'll be in demand! After a short time, 
~~ may find you can draw well without the ‘‘Magic Art 
eproducer” because you have developed a “knack” 
and feeling artists have—which may lead to a good 


paying art career. —_ «simple Secrets of 
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NEW TEEN 
Dear Editor: 

I’ve been a teen for three months and I 
just wanted to tell you that one of the first 
things I did when I turned 13, was to buy 
TEEN WORLD Magazine! I love it, love 
it, love it! 

I could brag about this mag forever... 
but Pll just close by saying that I don’t ex- 
pect to let one minute of my Teen World go 
by without TEEN WORLD beside me! 

Elizabeth C., Wayne, Mass. 


LOVE...ITS LOVE! 
Dear Editor: 

Love your Battle Page, love your Cool 
It section, love your Pen Pal section... 
just plain love TEEN WORLD! 

I can’t imagine anyone not loving this 
wonderful magazine... and some of the 
negative letters you receive just prove my 
point...that anyone who doesn’t love 
TEEN WORLD, just isn’t anybody! I 
mean, everybody who’s anybody reads it! 

Tammy O., Columbus, Ohio 


SPEAKING FOR TEENS! 
Dear Editor: 

You may not want to read this letter— 
much less publish it, because I’m not 
going to be exactly complimentary! In fact, 
I’m going to be downright critical. 

To me, nothing could be more boring 
than reading about the Bandstanders. 
They’re just a bunch of teenage kids— 
nothing special! But that would’t be so 
bad—if you didn’t have to turn the page 
and find some ridiculous picture of a “sing- 
er” staring at you! That’s what happens 
when I read TEEN WORLD, and believe 
me, it’s pretty annoying to have to go 


through half the book to find something 
worthwhile—like the Pen Pal Section, or 
“Murray Kaufman Speaks.” 
I know I’m speaking for all teens when 
I say that [m tired of reading about 
Bandstanders, singing idols, fads, etc. So 
how about cutting it out in future issues 
and sticking with the good stuff! 
Lori N., Memphis, Tenn. 


ABOUT, BY, AND FOR... 
Dear Editor: 

TEEN WORLD is written about the 
teen world, for the teen world—and loved 


by the teen world! (I know I can speak 
for the whole teen world when I say this). 
The Sensational Battle Page gets better 
and better every month. It’s so frank, you 
can really tell two real teens are writing 
it. They always have gripes my friends 
and I have. After reading it, we usually 
have a few “battles” of our own, discussing 
this wonderful column. 
I love writing, and hope that someday 
I might even be writing for TEEN WORLD 
myself! Any chance of it happening? 
Sharon D., Newport, Rhode Island 
EDITOR’S NOTE: It could very well hap- 
pen! We do have teens writing for us. 


SOMETIMES I HATE HIM, SOMETIMES | LOVE HIM! 
(Continued from Page 19) 


he’d only said a few words, but they made 
everything seem so much nicer. The whole 
big newspaper office suddenly seemed like 
a friendly place. 

Mark gave me an assignment to go 
cover a speech in the French Club, and I 
practically sailed out of that newspaper 
office. Feeling confident, I went to thatclub 
meeting. I came back with a story that I 
was able to write up very quickly. It only 
took an hour... and when I read it over, 
I liked it. I hardly ever liked anything I 
did, but somehow I thought this was good. 

Mark smiled and made a Second-Page 
feature out of it. “Gee, that English teacher 
was right. You do writea very good story.” 

I just beamed with pleasure. I was so 
delighted. I didn’t know what to say. It 
was wonderful to be able to do something 
good for a change... and Mark liked it. 
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He actually liked it! 

At that moment, he made me feel so 
important, I loved him more than ever. 
I stared at him, but when he started to 
say something else, I got a little worried. 

“We ought to get together more often,” 
he said in a low, hesitating kind-of voice. 

I turned beet-red. I know I did because 
I could just feel my face flush. I backed 
away from him. “I... I have to go home 
now,” I said quickly. 

The next time I was in the Banner of- 
fice, he didn’t seem to notice me too much. 
He talked to Jill a lot and when I asked 
him a question, he didn’t seem as friendly 
as usual. At least, that’s the way it seemed 
to me. 

“Go to the Dramatic Club,” he said. 
“There may be a story there.” 

I knew he was very busy, but still I 


didn’t like it when his voice sounded chilly 


and businesslike. 

“All... All right,” I stumbled. 

I felt terrible. Was it my fault? Why 
couldn’t he always be nice to me? And why 
did he have to talk to Jill in such a chum- 


my way? Why did she always put him in 


a bad mood for everybody else? I hated 
her... I hated him, and I couldn’t under- 
stand my own feelings. 

I barely heard what they said at the 
Dramatic Club. Ibarely heard... orcared 
about... anything. When I came back, I 
did a story that was really nothing. 

Mark didn’t like it, I could tell. He just 
simply didn’t use it: He threw it away! 
I felt terrible... . Whatever had made me 
think he cared even if for just a minute? 

My feelings about him changed so 
strongly, I just couldn’t cope with them. 
One minute, I was sure he noticed me and 
thought I was important. I loved him for 
it. The next minute, I felt he didn’t care at 
all... and I hated him for that. But just 
a smile from him could change my feelings 
back again. 

I went home that day, stepping into 
watery snow-puddles which seemed to make 
ugly, crunching sounds. A little boy threw 
a dirty slushy snowball at me and instead 
of throwing one back, I yelled at him and 
told him he was an awful little boy. 

“Nah, nah, you’re awful!” he shouted 
back at me. 

The little boy was right _I was awful. 

When I got home, Jackie was there 
waiting for me. “Thought [’d drop over,” 
she said. “Haven’t seen you in awhile.” 

For some reason, that gave me a lift. 
“Oh, I’ve been busy. I’m on the Banner 
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and everything.” 

“I know. Mark told me... that’s great. 
Say... I’m having a party a week from 
Saturday. Can you come?” 

“Yes,” I said weakly. 

“It should be fun,” she told me. “The 
whole staff of that Banner magazine will 
be there.” 

Of course, I’d go, but I did feel peculiar 
about the whole thing. The whole idea 
scared me a little. 

I didn’t show up at the Banner office 
too much within the next week. I just went 
to cover two assignments I had. I saw 
Mark very quickly . . . he was talking to 
Jill ... who needed to watch that? 

Anyway, he seemed to like my stories. 
He really did. But maybe he was just too 
busy to talk to me about them. I listened 
then while somebody else talked to him 
about his story. It was Glen Jones and he 
asked Mark for a byline. (That’s when 
your name is printed under thestory you’ve 
done. It’s quite an honor.) 

Mark told Glen, “Yes, I think so. I'll 
give you a byline. Your story really seems 
good enough for that.” 

I couldn’t help feeling furious then. Even 
when Mark liked my stories, he didn’t 
give me a byline. 

Then I started to walk home slowly, 
listlessly, kicking at little rocks that lay in 
my path. One fell into the gutter, and I 
bent to pick it up. I don’t really know why 
I did, except that it was very colorful... 
it was brown and green and blue with little 
yellow iridescent glints, especially where 
the snow had melted on it. 

I didn’t hear the voice behind me at 
first. I jumped when I realized it was 
Mark’s. : 

“What you doin’?” he said. “Looking 
for melted icicles?” 

I smiled. “No, but I’m looking for... 
for...” (1 held the rock in my hand) “for 
... rocks.” 

He started to laugh, and I laughed, 
too. “Let’s see how many we can find to- 
gether,” he finally said. 

I never had so much fun in my life. 
We looked under piles of old melting snow 
for rocks, and got our hands wet and icy. 
When our gloves were completely soaked, 
we tooked them off and started looking 
for rocks with our bare hands. Under a 
pile of pebbles, I found an old rubber ball 
that a little child had probably left there. 

“Catch!” I shouted as I threw the ball 
at Mark. 

Quickly, he dodged back and caught 
it, starting to fall over backwards as he 
did so. I reached out to catch him, and 
we both fell down. Laughing, he leaned 
toward me, his face brushing mine quick- 
ly. Then without realizing what was hap- 
pening, I felt him kiss the side of my cheek 
quickly. He held me close for just a minute. 

I felt as if I couldn’t catch my breath. 
All the fear and shyness I’d ever felt about 
Mark just slipped away. There was none 
left at all now. In that quick, breathless 
moment, I knew I loved Mark. I’d said 
it before, thought it before, but now I real- 
ly knew it. 

We sat there in the pile of dirt as if we 
couldn’t move, as if we just couldn’t spoil 
the moment. It was completely amazing, 
but Mark didn’t want to move away from 
me, either. He held me there. 

“You’re the sweetest girl in the world,” 
he said, and I couldn’t believe him. 
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Yet I knew that he really meant what 


he said. Other people had said I was 


sweet, and it had always sounded so sad, 


so nothing, but it sounded so different when 
Mark said it. 


I’m the sweetest girl in the world?” I 


asked, still unbelieving. 

“Yes, so quiet, but so sincere and so 
real.” 

I didn’t quite know what he meant and 
I was afraid to ask. Sincere...real... 
these words could mean anything. But 
what did they mean when he said them 


- about me? 


He walked me back toward my house. 
“It’s really been fun,” he said and touched 
my cheek gently. He lingered for a minute 


as if he was going to say something else. 
I felt myself getting frightened. I didn’t - 


know why, but I thought I wanted to get 
away from there. 

Just as he opened his mouth to say 
something, I cut in. “I'll see you,” I said 
quickly. 

And then I fled into the house! 

It was so strange. Id felt so wonderful 
being with him, not fearful or shy or timid 
as I’d thought Id be. Id felt so wonder- 
ful, but soon I’d felt afraid again. And 
now that I was alone, I really felt cold 
and frightened. 

When I saw him in the Banner office 
the next day, he was friendly. But there 
was nothing really special between us. Had 
I spoiled it... or hadn’t there really been 
anything to spoil? 

Mark asked me to rewrite something, 
and I did. He thanked me, seemed pleased, 
and that was all. I just didn’t understand. 

I wasn’t due to come back tothe Banner 
office for at least another week now, since 


the last issue was out. Mark wouldn’t be 


there, either. I wanted to see him... yet 
I didn’t feel comfortable just hopping into 


his and Jackies house. I hadn’t done that 


in so long, it wouldn’t seem natural. 

So I just “waited out” the week to the 
party. I spoke to Jackie on the phone 
once, asking her a few things, jist general 
talk ... like how were things and who was 
she dating, anyway? 

I asked her if she needed any help for 
the party, and she said, “Why, sure. Ab- 
solutely. Come over early and help Mark 
and me.” 

The Saturday of the party, I was a 
nervous wreck. I’d heard my sister Laurie 


use that expression, and I'd always thought 


she was just being melodramatic. You 
know, she always’ said things like that. 
“Life is miserable!” or “I'll die if he doesn’t 
call me!” She was just being melodramatic, 
so everybody would stop and listen to her. 

Now for the first time, I knew just what 
she’d meant when she’d said, “Nervous 
Wreck.” J felt it through and through. I 
put on this blue dress, which sort-of brought 
up the color of my eyes. I put on a little 
eye makeup (on advice from my sister 
Laurie), but my hand trembled as I did 
it. I was really frightened. I never really 
liked parties much, because I was never 
able to “shine” like other girls. I just quiet- 
ly blended with the wallpaper. 

But this party really worried me. I 


- wouldn’t have Jackie’s company because 


she was the hostess... and a popular one. 


-- And there’d be a million girls like Jill all 


making a fuss over Mark. I just, wise 


oo. this night were over. 


I walked to Jackie and Mark’s house 


slowly. It was a beautiful night, actually — 


warm and mellow, the first real Spring 
weather we'd had. A slight breeze wafted 
through my hair, and it felt good. [looked 
up at the sky and saw the first star out. 
Then I made a wish and walked quickly 
to Mark’s house. 

Jackie and Mark were rushing around. 
Quickly, Jackie gave me an apron—“ Help 
me make this cheese spread,” she said. 

We mixed up a batch of cheddar cheese, 
onion cheese and some other “concoction” 
Jackie foun in her mother’s recipe book. 
Mark tasted it and said it was very good. 

“MMM... more,” he told meand lifted 
my hand with the spoonful of cheese to- 
ward his mouth. “Mmm... even better,” 
he said. 

I really got busy then and set up a 
whole table full of goodies. I don’t know 
where I got the inspiration, but I took 
some apples and cut them in half in a zig- 
zag fashion, so they came up in points. 
I dropped mixed walnuts in the center... 
and topped them off with a cherry. 

“Gorjus!” Jackie screamed. 

“Dorrie’s very creative, you know,” 
Mark told her. | 

I stared at him in amazement. Was I 
really? 

Before long, some people started eae: 
ing up. Roz and Walter came, Lois, Linda, 
Geraldine. Then some boys arrived... 
Tom, George and Joey, and in a few 
minutes, the records were on. People were 
dancing and laughing—and just—like that 
—there was a real party atmosphere. 

I sort-of faded into the background 
then, as usual. Jackie was dancing with 
George. I was just watching Mark as he 
greeted people. 

Then quickly I caught my breath. There 
was a loud murmur as everybody turned 
to see Jill arrive. She was beautifully 
dressed and really looked terribly attract- 
ive. Everybody said so. 

She went right over to Mark and sort- 
of snuggled her face up close to his as if 
to give him a quick kiss. Then she snatch- 
ed it away quickly, teasingly. 

I felt a sudden rush of anger. I wanted 
to control it, but I just couldn’t, especially 


‘when he started dancing with her. I was 


actually shaking with rage, Mark saw 
me...and seemed puzzled. I hoped he 
didn’t know why I was shaking, but I 
just couldn’t seem to stop. J hate you, 
Mark, for the way you look at her. I hate 
you, Mark, for dancing with her that way. 

Though they danced, Mark still seemed 
to look at me every chance he got. Then 


Mr. Brennan, the Faculty Advisor of the 


Banner, came for a few minutes. I’d heard 
Mark say that he was coming in just to 
say hello. He stood there and talked to 
Mark and Jill for a-few minutes. 

Then Mark looked my way and called 
me over. I couldn’t imagine why, but I 
went, anyway. 

“Do fe know Dorrie Saunders?” he 
asked Mr. Brennan. “She’s our Star Re 
porter.” 

Jill’s face dropped, and I gasped out 


loud. 


“Oh, yes,” Mr. Brennan said, “I saw 
your feature in the page proofs of the paper 
this week. It’s a very good story.” 

“How... how... did you know it was 
mine?” 7 


“The eae of course.” 


But I didn’t even know Mark had pie : 


me a byline. I hadn’t seen the proofs my- 
self, and the paper wasn’t out sist 
yet.” 


“Keep up the good work,” Mr. Brennan 


said to me. 


After he left, I told Mark, “Gee, that’s | 


great. I mean, thanks for the byline.” 
Jill looked a little annoyed and walked © 
away. There was a lot of noise and talk- 


ing and music all around, but suddenly ~ 


I didn’t hear it. I didn’t hear anything. 


I was just looking at Mark and he was 


looking at me. 

“Nothing's too good for our special 
reporter,” he said. 

“But J’m not that. Am I?” ; 

He smiled just a little. “You are so 


sweet and modest. Of course, you are. 


Your stories have more human interest, . 
than anybody else’s. They’re really great.” 
“But I did one you didn’t like.” 


“So what? Most of them are really— ‘ 


specials.” 
There was that word special, the word 


that was always used for other people, 


never for me. Special... in the tone that 


_ Mark used, it sounded beautiful. 


“Me?” I asked. 
He touched my cheek in a sweet, fond 


gesture. “You, Dorrie Sauders, wtinsy gh re 


porter, special girl.” 

I couldn’t get over the wonder of it . 

I couldn’t stop talking about it. “ Nobody 
ever said that about me before,” I told 
him. “People like... like Jill... 
special.” 

I thought he was going to burst out 
laughing. “People like Jill talk and make 
a lot of noise. They can be fun to have 
around, but that’s all. They don’t really 
care that much about anything. They’re 
really not that sincere and real.” 

Sincere, real. 
used before, words I didn’t really under-. 
stand till now. In a way, they were words 


that meant me. 


I looked at him closely. I knew Mare 
understood a lot about people. He had to 
to be Managing Editor... he hadto know 
what (or who) would make a good story 

. and who could do it well. 

“A strange, warm sensation went through 
me. I think I learned something I never 
did before. I think I knew that everybody 


is special, important in some way. And — 


once you know it yourself, once you see 
it, you really feel it and become even more 


special. That’s what had happened to 


Jackie. . 
me now. | 

Most of all, Mark thought so. Maybe 
he always thought so... but he couldn’t 
show it every minute, especially when he 
was very rushed and busy. 

Half the time, when Mark’s feelings 
seemed to change, wasn’t it really my 
fault? Just when he’d seemed to like me, 
I’d always gottened frightened and done 
something to cool the warm feeling between 
us. I’d actually done to him what I’d al- 


. that’s what was happening to 


ways thought was so terrible... I'd made 
him feel less special. ; eae 
But I wouldn’t anymore... and neither 


would he. I could see it now in his eyes, in 
his smile, even in the way hetook my hand 


and led me out on the dance floor in time : 
_to the slow, dreamy music. ° 
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” _Johnny got a head start on his fellow- 
_ students with his own TV show, when the 
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_& TROY TREAT! 
__ (Continued from Page 24) 


. His “good luck” clothes are a certain 
handkerchief and sweater that friends gave 
him. Nice things always nape to him 
when he wears them. 


Troy always sports a golden tan—he 
_ loves swimming. He used to have a boat 
g "when he lived in the East and he misses 
_it—he hopes he wont be missing it forlong. 
_ He’d make a terrific skipper. 


| Troy’ s not too proud of his goal re- 


- cord—his habit of fast driving really scares 


his dates. 


-_We think Troy will always be the one 
man in Starsville to remember that his 
- fans put him there. His fans always come 
- first with him. He has rescued drowning 


girls from pounding surfs, only to find 


his attention and win one of those Troy 


a Donahue smiles, along with an autograph. 


Keep smiling and singing, Troy! eee 


JOHNNY TILLOTSON’S 


WHOLE LIFE STORY 
(Continued from Page 41) 


wanted both—and he refused to compro- 
__He entered the University of Florida 


mise! 


with plans for a major in radio and TV. 


Dowdy program folded. 

For two years, Johnny doubled as a 
student and emcee-performer. With his 
_ band, the young TV showman also toured 


_ the state, headlined talent and skit night 


at the University’s giant, gala homecom- 
ing celebration, “Gator Growl.” And every 


q night, as he went to bed, he thought—and 


prayed for the “big break” into show biz. 

During his junior year, Johnny entered 
‘the big Pet Milk Show talent contest in 
Nashville. He reached the semi-finalist 
stage—with the winner’s plum of a record- 
ing contract with a major label. And he 
also had the opportunity to appear on sev- 
eral more Pet Milk Shows looming ahead 


of him. 


He didn’t win. But the contest wasn’t 
in vain, either! 

Lee Rosenberg, owner of the Southern 
‘Belle Music Co., had heard Johnny sing. 
He was convinced he had a unique sound 
that would excite both adults and teen- 


- agers—and he arranged an audition with 


Cadence’s Archie Bleyer! 
Bleyer, a music veteran, (who seems to 


e eee a sixth sense for selecting future pop 


- stars,) listened to Johnny’s demonstration 
disc. He nodded, smiled and said quietly, 
“Yes, I think you’ve got it, Johnny,” and 
signed him to the label. Just like that! 
Johnny’s first professional record, 
“Dreamy Eyes,”—released in 1958—hit the 
national music charts, a big accomplish- 
ment for a new singer. His follow-up suc- 


PS cesses, including “True True Happiness,” 
__ “Poetry In Motion,” “Jimmy’s Girl” and 


the whole thing was a set-up to attract 


“Without You,” prove something impor- 
tant to us all. He is a popular young per- 
former with a bright future. 


In 1961, Johnny signed a new three — 


year recording pact with Bleyer. The same 
year also saw the rerelease of “Dreamy 
Eyes.”.This was prompted by listeners of 
KPOI in Hawaii, voting it as the No. 1 
Song of the Year in the radio station’s 
Marathon of Past Hits. This, plus the fact 
that there’s been tremendous mail to the 
label’s New York headquarters, revealed 
new fan interest in the 1958 disc. 

-Johnny’s young, energetic and imagi- 
native personal manager, Mel Shayne, has 
exciting plans for the teenage idol Johnny 
as soon as he returns from serving Uncle 
Sam in the Army Reserves. Mel will em- 
bark Johnny on a nightclub and eventual 
film career. 

Johnny was a hot contender for the 
starring role in a new TV series planned 
for production next Fall. Buthis approach- 
ing Army duty cancelled that out. He was 


forced reluctantly (but temporarily) to can- — 


cel out TV stardom. 
It’s just a matter of time—and then just 
you watch Johnny Tillotson’s smoke! 
ece 


JIMMY cia N TELLS 


A BIG SECRET 
- (Contined from Page 33) 


Dear Jimmy: 

Thanks for your long and wonderful 
letter. You’re quite a writer! 

I’ve just one question to ask you now. 
You sound so far away that I was wonder- 
ing what you’d feel most like doing right 
now, if you had a weekend pass? 

Best, 

Elaine 
¥, S, I hope this question doesn’t start to 
make you feel lonesome. I didn’t mean it 
to. 


Dear Elaine: 

Ever since I received your letter, I’ve 

been thinking and thinking. No, it hasn’t 
made me feel lonesome... but it is an 
intriguing question! 
- I think, what Id like to do most if I 
had a weekend pass, is call up a gal I 
really like, and spend the evening just talk- 
ing over old times. I like girls who are 
good conversationalists .... 

Or, Id like to go back to Baton Rouge, 
Louisiana, and spend the weekend with 
my family in my hometown.... 

Or, I’d like to spend the weekend just 
hunting and fishing... my favorite 
hobby.... 

Or, I’d love to see New York City again 
and “paint the town red!” 

I guess I could go on forever . .. as 
you can see, there are just about a million 
things I want to do. Anyway, it’s nice to 
dream about them! Most of all, though, I 
wish I had time to write to all my wonder- 
ful fans and thank each one of them for 
being so great! 

So long for awhile.... 

Fondly, 
Jimmy 


BUDDY BREGMAN 


MUSIC PRODUCTIONS 


- . to be 


developed into NEW SONGS. Buddy 
Bregman has been musical director for — 
% BING CROSBY 
% ELLA FITZGERALD 
... and many other top artists. 
Send POEMS today for free examination to: 


Offer 
WE MAKE YOUR 
FAVORITE PHOTO INTO 


SO riorocearis 1 


me One FREE, en 


Don’t rub your eyes in disbelief. We actually 
make 50 real photographs of your favorite 
‘photo—50 beautiful deluxe studio photoprints. 
And, absolutely FREE, just for the asking— 
we'll print your name (or any name) on each 
and every photo. This is the greatest photo 
offer ever. Order NOW! Just send us your 


_ favorite photo or negative—any size, black and 


white or color. Only $1. Add 25c for each set 
for postage and handling. Limit—6 sets to a 
customer. Prompt service. Money back if not 
delighted. No COD’S please. PHOTO-KING, 
Dept. AB-29 11 E. 47 St., New York 17, N. Y. 


EARN BIG STEADY PAY 


as a Practical 


LEARN AT HOME IN 9 WEEKS 
Earn to $60 a week, in times or bad 
as a Lincoln graduate with Diploma. Fas- 
i Paige work. ent school not needed... 
Ag 16- 60. Earn while learning. rove aor 
siacnis lowest-fee course. AVERAGE Ch LESSONG 
g ONLY $1.18. Send today for FREE BOOKLET. 
| LINCOLN SCHOOL OF NURSING 
805 Larrabee, Dept. 4()5 Los Angeles 69, Calif. Jj 
Rush 16-page FREE Booklet ‘‘Careers In Nursing”’ 5 


Mies oO a ae ee ee a 
tt SRB esate RS aed STATE {2 | 
WANTED! 

~-o NEW 


the FOLLOWING 


FAN CLUBS 


Mark Goddard 


eS Martin Milner 
Ricky fi Nelson 


Gardner McKay Tab Hunter 
James Dean Roger Smith George Maharis 
Edd Byrnes Connie Stevens Sal Mineo — 
Elvis Presley Annette Funicello Bobby Rydell 
Nick Adams Frankie Avalon Ralph Taeger 
Debbie Reynolds Pat Boone Lori Martin 
Troy Donahue Tim Considine Hayley Mills 
James Darren Fabian Deborah Walley 
Connie Francis Tony Curtis TV Cowboy Fan Club 
€lu Gulager Sandra Dee $1.00 
Michael Landon Clint Eastwood ; 


MEMBERSHIP 


Join any of the above clubs FEE 
and you will receive: : 
1. Lots of photos — — SPECIAL — 
candid & posed Join any 4 clubs 
2. A large portrait — for only $3.00 
suitable for framing ..or any 10 clubs 
3. Beautiful membership cards for only $7.00. 


RUSH the list of Fan Clubs you wish to join with $1.00 for 

EACH club or ($3.00 for any 4 Clubs or $7.00 for any 10 Clubs). 

Be sure to include your name & address - (please print) to: 
MY STAR, Studio 949 

9880 Hollywood Boulevard, Hollywood 28, California 


i. 


i Bie 


handling. 
Nick Adams Michael Callan 
} Paul Anka Allen Case 
Annette Jimmy Clanton 


James Arness Perry Como 
Frankie Avalon Chuck Connors 
Dan Blocker Robert Conrad 
Ward Bond Tim Considine 
Pat Boone Johnny Crawford 
Richard Boone Tony Curtis 
Stephen Boyd Bobby Darin 
Peter Brown James Darren 
Ronnie Burns Richard Davalos 
Raymond Burr Doris Day 

Edd Byrnes James Dean 


.-- JUST FOR YOU *;*- 


The 100 Stars listed below are available in COLOR OR BLACK & WHITE. Order as many 
as you wish but be SURE to enclose 10¢ for EACH photo to cover cost of postage and 


Your contribution to 
MS HOPE CHEST 
puts science to work 
finding the cause. 
and cure of 
multiple sclerosis 


Give now to 


MS HOPE CHEST 


c/o YOUR LOCAL POSTMASTER 


ANNIVERSARY 


CRYSTAL 


1946-1961 


‘patie 


HOPE! ANNIVERSARY 


Conquer multiple sclerosis 


ete Cy 


< Give now to 


she: MIS HOPE CHEST 


“ey F 


c/o YOUR LOCAL POSTMASTER 


S BHOTOS: 


Sandra Dee Darryl Hickman Gardner McKay Tommy Sands 
Troy Donahue Dwayne Hickman Hayley Mills Jeremy Slate 
Tony Dow Robert Horton Martin Milner John Smith 
Don Durant Tab Hunter Sal Mineo Roger Smith 
Clint Eastwood Will Hutchins Yvette Mimieux Robert Stack 
Ron Ely Jack Kelly Roger Moore Connie Stevens 
Everly Bros. Tommy Kirk David Nelson Ralph Taeger 
Fabian Michael Landon Ricky Nelson Elizabeth Taylor 
Eric Fleming Keith Larsen Hugh O'Brian Robert Taylor 
Connie Francis Peter Lawford Lee Patterson Rod Taylor 
Robert Fuller Brenda Lee ' Tony Perkins Clint Walker 
James Garner Carol Lynley Elvis Presley Deborah Walley 
Anthony George George Maharis Dorothy Provine Tuesday Weld 
Mark Goddard Jayne Mansfield Juliet Prowse Guy Williams 
Don Grady Lori Martin Debbie Reynolds Van Williams 
Lorne Greene James McArthur  Pernell Roberts Natalie Wood 
Clu Gulager Diane McBain Dale Robertson Tony Young 

Ty Hardin Doug McClure Bobby Rydell Efrem Zimbalist 


ae 


1. Print the names of your favorite stars on a piece of paper. (print plainly.) * 
2. Enclose 10c for EACH picture you list. (To cover mailing and handling costs.) 


* REAL COLOR, Dept. 949 7868 WILLOUGHBY, HOLLYWOOD 46, CALIF. 1 


HOW TO START YOUR COLLECTION 


SPECIAL SERVICE... Air mail (50c extra) — First Class (25c extra) as 


ee ee 


AMERIC A’S For Engagement, Wedding, ik ede Gd ban ee ee 


most reliable ring houses for only $2.1 


4 ‘ eoch. Many feature becutifully designed 

GREATE ST Friendship Etc. mountings of solid STERLING SILVER pies 
crated with costly looking simuloted dio- 

monds, rubies, emeroids, sopphires, etc. 

These rings look like many dollors more. 


; Send cosh or money order with ring style 
Lodies & number, finger size (strip of poper or 
Mens’ string), we poy oll stol charges. If you 

prefer, poy postmen $2.10 C.0.D., in which 
from the cose you poy postoge. 


House of Rings ! 


Whilst . 
% , =e va) = < 7 ¢ . oe - + eas “o 
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~ 
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SCANS Z's qn 


7, love & 
tes’ se rien. 105, Ladies’ wedding ring. Friendship oe 
253, Ladies’ solitaire rig, 408" or 10. brilliant, simes | rings Solve 149, Lacies’ engagement 


ring. Large, simulated dia- 


lamond i t it . Men’s birthstone ring. lated diamonds. Or fancy em- Sterling Silver ‘ ive “Coed les’ i 
stones, tm mahite (2%. beautiful stone in red bossed with no stones, 1/30 | with 2 hearts 1/20 LaKe gold. filled. or LEE norsesnoe” ring ‘vical eal + ag itr 
geld color effect. ruby, green emerald, blue 14Kt gold or Sterling Silver, linked, Forget-me-not de- 1/30 14Kt RGP or Sterling clover, White or yellew gold diamond and many smaller 


sapphire, etc, Silver color effect, white er colored stones. 


’ 
fy 
>\ 
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11@, Ladies’ Friendship 


114, Very Special! Ladies’ @, Men's signet ring 112, Men’s exquisite Ma- 158, Men's Indian Chief’s 10, Bors’ and girls’ signet 187, Men's beevtiful, neavy 
solitaire ring with genuine ihe. sparkling, simulated sonic ring. Yellow gold head ring. Yellow or white sh iin oe te ae ring. ~Yellow er white gold — = Past 20 2-toned 
Zircon, the nearest thing te diamond. Heavy yellow gold color effect. Must be seen gold color effect. Also in aaa a Allnd er 12Kt coler effect e¢ Sterling eo. Classic knight « ine 


armor and girl design. Yellow 


a genuine diamond. With 2 color effect mounting, er white gold color effect 


side stones. 1/30 14Kt yellow 
gold mountine. 


boys’ sizes. Ring comes also 
in imported, hand carved 
Corozo Nut. 


to be appreciated. Silver, 


gold plate or heavy Sterling 
Silver, Assorted designs. 


118, Ladies’ engagement ring. 116, Ladies’ exquisite wed- 


44, Men's traditional wed- Large, brilliant, simulated | ding ring. 9 or 7 matching, Ladies’ graceful wed: 
ding ring. Sterling Silver 162. Men's massive tion diamond and many smaller | simulated diamonds all around. | 163, Men's fing. Large, U71, Ladies’ engagement ize. = 7 Barhrance, hee 
A ect or white gold head ring. Large, simulated sents. Comet step Seaton. Fishtail ae ge oF tage Pen ree — cee. tana sate eos sized, matching, simulated 
celer effect. diamond in mouth, 2 small terling Siver or yellow or ver or yellow or white §¢ t yellow led : : : z 

ped stones ja eyes. * | white gold color effect. color effect. er 1/30 14Kt RCP, Also | Smaller side stones. 3/30 saranapisss Paiste ics 


white gold color effect. 14Kt RGP. 
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141, Ladies’ cluster dinner | 104, Ladies’ gorgeous dinner 


. Large, brilliant simu. — 
T27, Men's ring. Beautiful, ring. A beautiful gem. 7 of § fing ’ 168, Ladies’ exquisite en- 
x iiliant, simul ia- lated center diamond, 6 me- ‘ Unique hand-clasp love : 
whe — yy oe Seen ome ces tema ge Pir dium-size and many smailer gagement ring. 2 large, brile a teseale ring toeat 164, Men's massive vet- 73, Ladies’ deautiful 2- 
hed red fuby stone. Stone simulated red ruby. Pierced | Stones. Very rare with so many | liant, simulated center dla- aeet. te fom 2 eran’s discharge ring. Heavy toned Cameo ring. Yellow 
— eer angi White mounting. Sterling Silver or stones. Ring also comes in monds, 2 er 4 matching side Sterling Silver io Sterling Silver or yellow gold coler effect. 
oe! lor effect. varying designs. Stones. Sterling Silver or 1/30 ; geld color effect. 


white gold color effect. 


14Kt gold RGP. 


vita tere ShiZ, ~ WwW These wollets are stomped GENUINE LEATHER 
- } > : . GENUINE LEATH ER ALLET ond ore cs smart looking as they cre useful. 
4 ; Bilifold, Pass Case & Coin Purse © Western Boots [rey come in © rich brown leother beoutitully 
& Seddie Design design. The wallets have a roomy, eoay-to-get- 
ct pocket with safety snop flap for currency, 

é checks, importent popers, snop fiep coin purse, 


4 celluloid pockets for photos, identification 
cords, sociol security cord ond | extra leather 


166, Men's large square 
€ simulated garnet ring. 
Yellew er white gold color 
oftect. 


106, Men's solitaire ring. 
ee 2 Large, brilliant 2Kt-size 
twined hearts, Yellow gold cco diamond. Fine 
color effect. Sony. MRA ND. 


compartment for odds and ends. No picture con 
do these wallets justice —= they must be seen 
to be opprecieted. But ect quickly—order NOW! 


yebeitec, oe: Wf || . ae = A BIG $5.00 NLY > pelo 
SETREEEE en) | Y Sa mech 


ONLY 
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he CG, ‘ . Ladies’ dinner ring. ; 
ee ade design. Large, bril- 167, Ladies’ exquisite clus. 
6). Ladies’ dinner ring. Hiant, simulated diamond, sce oo a 3 large, 
peacock design. 15 § about 10 smaller stones. White . pe ving oe 


many smaller stones. Ster- 
ling Silver or white gold 
color effect. 


Sparkling, simulated rubies, 
sapphires, emeralds. White 
or yellow gold celor effect. 


gold color effect or Sterling 
Silver. Ring also comes in 
oval of square shape design. 


SEND NO MONEY! RUSH CONVENIENT ORDER COUPON NOW! 
= Se 0-DAY MONEY-BACK 


——e 8 fF fo UG 


HAREM CO. crhe House of Rings) 


30 Church St., Dept. T-475 New York 7, wv 


Please send me the following. vingts) at $2.10 os. on a 
10-day money-back guarantee: | 


Ring Ne, Ring Size Ring Ne. Ring Size 


[Posi Ria orca ig a 


& Check here If you want Genuine Leather Combination Wallet at 
.10 ea. on same 10-day money-back guarantee. 


| 
CD carn, CD money order | 
| 
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184, Ladies’ birthstone ring. 
Sparkling, square-cut, 1Kt te 
4Ki-size simulated green 
emerald. Sterling Silver or 
white gold color effect. Stone 
comes in all colors. 


129, Men's solitaire ring. | VOT. Dainty, exquisiely 
e 2 ° 

Large, brilliant, simulated 1Kt] Seid setion gold. Mounting: | 121. Men's heavy Sterling 

or 2Kt-size diamond. Starting | Makes priceless memento. Silver square or round shaped 

Silver, yellow or white gold signet ring. Suitable for en- 

coler eect. graving Initials. Also In yellow 


or white goid color effect. 


151, Men's ring. Simulated 
red ruby In center, 2 simu- 
lated white dlamends. Yellew 
or white gold celer effect. 
Alse with 3 large white stones, 


1 enclose tetal amount $ 
(we pay all postage). 


(CO Send €.0.0. I Will pay postman $2.10 each plus pestal charges. 
wt ~ une satished 1 may retura order within 10 days and get my 
ac 


Ze DB 


money 
(please peint your name and address) Hl 
Name | 
Men’s U.S. Army ine 148) Men’s U.S. Nevy Ine . Men's U.S. Marine .. Men's U.S. Air Force : Adéress 
\4: ring. Meavy Sterling signia ring. Heavy Sterling is Insignia ring. Heavy 143.0 ring. Meavy Sterling 4, Friendship ring. Smart 
Silver oe yellow or white Silver or yellow o¢ white Sterling Sliver or yellow or Silver or yellow or white looking, popular sweetheart City Zene State 
geld coler effect. gold color effect. white gold color effect. gold coler effect. design. Solid Sterling Silver. 


cash with order (fer each item). é 
SF ER SSE EE GR CENA SY Ge ore pete aoe ete 


{ NOTE: Me €.0.0.'s te Canada or outside U.S.A. Please send $2.10 j 


REWARD 2,000.00) 


FOR THIS COIN! 


$500,000.00 SEARCH FOR RARE COINS! 


Stop spending pocket change worth hundreds of 
dollars. New large illustrated catalogue lists the 
actual price we will pay for all United States 


@& Coins. Certain half cent coins are worth up to 


Illustrated: 1804 silver 
dollar — 19,000 minted, 
only 12 accounted for— 
where are the rest? 


.s * $3500.00 for Canadian Coins. Our valuable 


Coin Book may reward you many thousands of 
dollars. Coins do not have to be old to be valuable. 
Thousands of dollars have been paid for coins 
dated as recently as 1940 to 1956. It’s easy to 
learn the rare dates and to identify rare coins in 
your possession with our new 1961 catalogue. A 
fortune may be waiting for you. Millions of Dol- 
lars have been paid for rare coins. Don’t sell your 


valuable coins for less than they are worth! Hold on to your coins 
until you obtain our catalogue. Send $1.00 for newest Coin Cata- 


logue to: 


BEST VALUES CO., COIN DEPT. 657, 403 MARKET ST, Newark, New Jersey. 


FOR CERTAIN COINS WE PAY UP 10: 


Gold Coins 00 lela ete eetelaeleetee eeeeleeealenlenletntentenl! 
f eS gee ae BE are 10,000. i 

Pca $ {BEST VALUES CO, COIN DEPT. 657 
BETGPT ITS. fi ei cease 9,000.00 : 403 Market St. 

Silver Dollars Newark, New Jersey 

ai 1936 ........... 8,000.00 ' Rush your Latest Large Coin Catalogue listing 
ICKICS [ the actual prices you will pay for United States 

——" Ls ee ae 6,000.00 Coins. I enclose $1. Send Postage Prepaid. 
imes f 
Before 1946 ............ 5,000.00 ‘ 

Half Dollars : Name Come Saree ee ee Ferercesreesereeseesrereecnes 
Before 1947 ............ 4,500.00 - 

Quarters s Address... .cccalaeeeeeesew as Mises <i) bckce 
Before 1941 ............ 3,500.00 , 

Half Cents g Olig oS cvcecSRe ieee cc ee Zone.... 
Before 1910 ..... eres 3,500.00 4 

Lincoln Pennies ‘ 
Before 1940 ............ i DING) tise us tas PITT eh 


MAIL MONEY-SAVING NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON NOW! 


Tissot ttt tt teeta 


